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REFACE. 


HERE are few of our Nation that 
have heard of the Name of Spencer, 
but have granted him the repute of a 

amous Poet. 

But I muſt take leave to affirm, that the eſteem 

phich is generally allow'd to his Poetical Abilities, 

rather been from an implicite or receiv'd 
onceſfion, than a knowing Diſcernment paid 
the Value of this Author : Whoſe Deſion , 

his Books of the Fairy Queen, howſoever 
mirable, is ſo far from being familiarly per- 
ptible 2 the Language he deliver'd it in, that 
is Stile ſeems no leſs unintelligible at this Day, 
an the obſoleteſt of our Engliſh or Saxon Dia- 

19 


& On Which ground T believe it ought to bave 
been long ago Wiſh” d, as well 45 readily embrac'd 


1 all politely judicious, that ſomething of this 
FY Emi- 


— 
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Eminent Poet had been genuinely and Fury 


convey d by the Purity of our Tongue. 1 e1 
An Endeavour undertaken by me, ſuppoſing i 
conldnot be leſs acceptable to others than my ſelf, » 


By which T have not only diſcharg'd his antiquate| 
Verſe and tedious Stanza, but have likewiſe deli 
ver'd his Senſe in Heroick Numbers : much morg ® 
ſutable to an Epick Poem, the deſery'd | 
mination of his, than can poſſi bly rh accompliſh} 
by any ſort of Meaſur es in Stanzws, both in rt) 
ſpett of their Freedom & Pleaſure. above any othey V 
Form that can be us'd in a Poem of this Nature. JD 
For as the Writins in Stanza's muſt oj 
Perfe ſententious and conflrain'd, the moſt weig 
ty part of their meaning ſtill being to be expecte| 
at the Period of the Stanza ſo, m that conſider 
tion, their Compoſure muſt needs be, leſs diffi 
than where the force of each ſingle Line is to k 
Þeiob'd apart. + As who can judge, had Virg} 
writ or been render'd by any alternate Meere 
that etth*r his deſign or expr [81 tons had appear 
fo unconfmdly elevate, as "ol is to be acknowledy 
m his own , or in ſuch meaſures as ſhould moſt 
reſemble the-nlimited nature and freedom propa m 
to the Ffeatueſt of his Subjeft. ' 
As ft for the eſſential Story of Spencer,contain'# 
2 thi 1s one Book of bis Fairy Queen: I haw 


entirely >P 
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F ' entirely preſerv'd bis Matter and Deſign, except 
7 * where both are abreviated, and, as Iconceive, ime 
lf | prov d by my T houghts. 

Nor do I doubt but ever s, mb 1r tral Ro acier will 


nd, that m the way I have underLacen to 0 rs 1k 


\ have been ſtead of what is to be fend M ra 
} Not that Tbelieve, his Language being wav'd, 
vo yo» Poetical Genius, ſince the incomparable 
hey Virgil hacexceeded the wonderful Variety, Beau- 
e ity, and Strength of Conception that is to be found 
1d Jin our famous Spencer. 

| Tf weconfider him as an extraordinary Inven- 
er or Tale-teller,. the main Engine and Fa- 
rick of Poeſie, we ſhall find bim more fruitfully 
ww and delicate than any that have preceded bim 
0 the Age in which Virgil liv'd. 

The moſt eſteem'd of whoſe Succeſſors , in the 
eroick way, Statius and Taſlo, have borrow'd 
o much from their great Poetical Predeceſſor, 
hat it may be ſaid of them, as Scaliger dyes of 
ratius, that they had very probably been greater 
WT henſees had they not endeavour d to "be like 
iV irgil, whoſe Excellency was above all ſubſequent 
of Imitation. 

Ld Whereas the Compoſitions of our wonderful 
re dpencer are -not only purely created throughont his 
A 4 lWorks 
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. Works by bis anally'd Invention, but varyd in e-\ nt 


very Canto With ſuch a ft ;ngular Method, that” ( 
he is oranted, at this day, abating his Expreſſi ons | 
and manner of, Verſe, to compleat @diſtin&t Orizi} pr 
nal of Heroik Peeſte. "1 di 
The late ingenious Sir William Davnant tak? by 
ing occaſion i bis Preface before bis Gondiberty A 
” commend this Author, Compares his Poem of thes W 
Fairy Queen to an adimir'd Courſe of Poeticaly T 
Dreams and Extaſies, vv an Allegory of Things} ſu 
and Perſons deliver'd from extraordmary Reſult? ar 
of Imagination. And I conceive him ſo far in this to 
right m bis jndicious eſteem of this Poet, that, ms Ii 
bis kind, perhaps he may remain pe} petually unpas 
rallel d. ' A 
Having thus far explain the Value and Forn* Ve 
of this _—_— Work, T will take leave to preſeny tu 
ny Reader With a Taſte of what I judge the Eſ+ /: to 
ſential Parts of Heroick Poeſie., 07 
And this muſt confi ſt either in Aion or m Ali I 
gory , or rather im a mixture of both, As q at 
Aion as it relates to an Heroick Poem, or is ex? de 
emplary from thence ; its greatneſs chiefly cong 
fiſts in Miulutary Deeds, Stratagems, and Counſel F 
ar m Political or Mor al Refledis ms occaſional A 
rterverng, And theje particulars, tho greiY 21 
Cobell; ſoment; of [i PIKG Poetry, are feldom | al 
| nnt 
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e-I numerouſly various as can alone form ſo vaſt a 
at” (ompoſttion. 
ns 4 Beſides all which, they cannot by any Art or Ex 
14-3 preſſion of thePoet be render d much above the ors 
{ dinary level of human Diſcuſſion and Imitation ; 
ke? by reaſon that the Prudence or Morality of any 
my Actions, howſoever ereat they tend to-Inſtruftion, 
he? will concenter , m- ſome degree , with common 
al; Thought and Obſervance. But in that part of 
gi; ſuch a Poem that includes an Allegory of Things 
t: and Perſons, the Notions are more ſublimely fitted 
hes to that purpoſe, as they have Reference to the un- 
"ns limited Produdtions and (onduft of the Mind. 
a” Thus m Magical Transformations, Viſions, 
| Apparitions, Extaſies, Dreams, extraordmary Ads 
n= Ventures, and the like ; there is an unconfin'd Nas 
n. ture of Repreſentation, or ſuch 48 will not be found 
ſ* to accompany our paſſions and Aﬀefions in any 
'% ordinary AF -or Contemplation : Wherefore, of 
ls ſuch, the mo$t ſpiritual and wonderful part of 
an Epike Compoſition muſt conſiſt, that it may be 
x | deliver d thereby more remote and ſurprizing. 
1 Towhicheffe& Ulyſſes in Homer, and the 
l Heroof the Aneads are not ſo much Objefts of 
I; Admiration andextraordinary note, as they were 
iy great m Fortitude or prudence, T hings, as Thave 
/# already expreſs'd, that moſt men preſume in ſome 
= meaſure 


The Preface, 


meaſure to underſtand and imitate : but as the 

had encounter'd Monſters, convers'd with Apparis 

tions and Ghoſts in their Infernal Viſits, wherehy | 

Admiration is rais'd, and their Charafters cowl 1 
A 


vey'd more ſuper lative and perfe, becauſe ex 
alted above uſual Thought or Example, 

And who does not more eref his Imagination in; « 
reading of the Deſcent of Aneas into the Elyſtan? 
Fields, and the extraordinary Notions and Des 
ſeriptions ariſing from thence, thanin taking no- | 
tice of his more familiar Aftions of Magnanimity® 
and (ondutt. 

Thadalmoſt forgot a very pertinent paſſage i in}. 
reference ts what I now aſſert in behalf of this 
kind of Poeſy. 

And that (hall be taken from the appearing of 
He@tor- after Death unto Aneas, and his ſpeech 
repreſented byway of Dream or Fiſion. | 

By which, whoſoever conſiders the ſuperlative \ 
Impreſſion of paſſion that was charaer d by this © 
Hero, reviv'd by the. poetical Summons of Vit- fl 
gil, . ſhall find, if the Circumſtances of his ap- * 
pearance are duely confider 4, that all the glorious 
Achievements of Hector cod to bis Hereick 
Fall by the Sword of Achilles, could not ſo Fm- 
phatically conſummate the Story of bis paſt Life, © 
45 in being thus briefly deſcrib'd by the Poet, tho 
but ian na2inary Method, I 
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T could inſtance likewiſe as much in the Caſe 
of Polydorus, where Virgil, to expreſs the cq- 
vetous Guilt of a King of Thrace, who had 
murder'd that . young Prince for his Treaſure, 
has in the. Miracle of bis ſpeaking from under 
Ground, divinely fix'd a due Deteſtation of ſo 
horrjd a Crime, as alſo excited the moſt pathetick 
Sorrow that can be imazin'd for the cruelty of his 
end. , 

All which, if according to ordinary Fa& they 
had been deſcrib'd, would have fallen far ſhort of 
their Efficacy, on all accounts, as wanting their 
preternatural force and eſteem, or the Reputation 
of Wonder reveal'd by permiſſtzn from above. 

And thus it appears, that things marvellous,and 
of higheſt admiration , or ſuch as cannot be 
perſonated by Deeds and Words of the living, muſt 
be the ſupream Ornaments of an Epike Poem. 

Whereas in the Dramatick way it is far others 
wiſe, becauſe ſimilitude to genuine Converſe and 
aftion is chiefly there to be reſembled ; thonot al- 
Ways unaccompanyd with things preternatural 
and proaigious, as may be gatherd from the uſe 
of Magical Enchantments, and the Apparitions of 
Ghoſts and Spirits in divers of our old and beſt 
Playes. 
 Somethere are that would ſo far unſoul Poeſy, 
as 
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as to allow nothing repreſented by it other than | 
what familiarly reſembles the ordmary Reſults of * 


our Afions and Converſe, and this they term 
likening of Truth; not conſidering that there is a 


ftmilitude allowable for Contemplation and Opt» | 


mon receiv dby Men. 

As the Dorine of ſeparated Forms and Spirits, 
the total praftices of Conjurations and Magick. 
By which means mcorporeal Apparitions have 
been conceded to appear : and be that denies their 
Credibility, mnſt likewiſe diſallow the Revelati- 
ons of holy Writ, which oives authority, more 
than enough, to Pocſy to take that for Truth 
which is there affirmed to he ſuch. 


On which ground T dy not conceive why a Hee |, 


8 


* ks # . » 
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roick Poem, which ſome undertake to deny, ſhould © 
not be as extraordinarily written m. conſonance to | 


Chriſtian Belief, as any was perfornid by the An- 


cients im their fictitious introducing of Hobgob- | 


lins, imaginary Deities and Viſions : ſince we 


may have poetical Recourſe to ſpiritual Exiſten- | 
cies and Apparitions, if properly apply'd, as aptly * 


to our purpoſe as they could myent to aſſiſt their 


Deſt IIS, 


have our Procigies, and Monſters of Men and 


Creatitres © {2 that T donot ſee why our Fiftions * 


may 


In like manner, mſtead of their Cen- - 
taurs, Harpy's, Cyclopss, and the like, we . 


a 
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may not be as duely ſupplied and grounded on any 


ſuch account, as the ancient Poets could pretend 


to. Beſides all which, there is no uſeful Poetical 
Nominal, er Ornament relating to things above or 
below, but may be as pertinently appropriated by 
us, as by whatſoever former Writer. 

As Who can doubt but Concupiſcence may be 
ſignifyd by Venus, the Winds by ZEolus, the 
Sea by Neptune, and ſo of other fictitious Ate 
tributes uſefully common to us and them. 

And we ought rather to blame the narrowneſs 
of our Invention, than to conceive that there is not 
Furniture enough in Poetry to embelliſh the Gran- 
deur of an Epick Contrivance. 

True it ts, that according to holy Religion, we 
miuſt not preſume to transform our Hero's into 
Demi-gods, which I confeſs was ſome advantage 
to the Ancients in magnifying their Heroicks a- 
bove the ordmary Exaltation and Endowments of 
Hen : However 1 believe that the ſublime Pie- 
ty and Fortitude incident to-a Chriſtian Hero due- 
ly convey'd by the Poet in reference to Exploits of 
higheſt Admiration and Glory, may well compare 
with what could be feignd of the beſt of theirs. 

And this T ſuppoſe is ſufficient for their Conyie 
ion, who affirm that an E pike Poem is not to 
be producd within the bounds of (riſtianity. 
of 
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Not but 1 grant that it is a Work of bigheft diffi 
culty, and no leſs to be admird , if perfef, than 
fome wondrous Architefure hardly tobe equal'd; 
in point of Deſion,, Magnitude, and Beanty. 
But not impoſſible to be effefted fince there needs 
not be urged a ſurer Refutation of all Oppoſers, 


than the marvellons eſteem of this Author, not-" 


© Tithſtanding the Obſoleteneſs of bis Engliſh and 


Perſe, who livd within a bundredyears of our time, 
But how to excuſe the choice of the Language he 
writ in, that he could not but know; Was of too 
antiquate a Date, if not generally expleded by all 
Writers in the time he livd ; or why he ſhould not 
conceive himſelf oblig'd to impart the Tongue of 
that ſeaſon as currant as he found it, F cannot 
apprehend. RIIEn = 
Unleſs he was refolv'd, as is reported of him, 
fo-imitate his ancient Predeceſſor Chaucer, or 
affeRted it out of defign to reſtore our Saxon' En- 
gliſh. However it was, the Reader may peruſe 
him here, as far as T have gone, in more faſhion- 
able Engliſh andYerſe ; and F hope without Di 
minution to his Fame in any regard. 


—_Y 
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17) 

be WE: to improve dead Author, and refine 

od His proper worth, reſembleth power divine. 


Or as Faith does of Reſurretion te!),. 
dl'f When Souls by future Glory ſhall excel. 
of | Thus does your Pen in this your Work provide, 

f & That Spencer's Fame ſhall (till renew'd abide. 

+ | Soclear by you his deep Invention's told, 

Thatin your words him perfect I behold. 

His Stanza's, Language, old as Saxor Rhyme, 

From you receive fit Epithites and Chime. 

What could your pregnant Gerzzs higher raiſe, 
Than with ſmooth Verſe to poliſh ancient Bayes? 
Of Ezgliſh, he had moſt the Epike Vein, 

And firſt does by your Lines advantage gain. 

Te not truſt Pamters, who no Pencil ſay 

Can warmly liken Life the copy'd way. 

Since I affirm, that Spexcer figurd here 

* Does in his lively Pattern beſt appear. 

> Andwho reads that with a diſcerning mind, 

” "Muſtwiſh that moreofhim ſuch Change may-find: 
Or be your happy Emulator ſeen 

In copying, where you leave, the Fairy Zueen. 
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+ Ehold the Man whoſe Miſe in former time 
= > [ID Divulgd in Paſtoral Song his ſofter Rhyme : 
> Doesnowpreſumet attempt the lofty Praiſe 
£* Of Martial Verſe and Deeds that Hero's blaze. 

=-/ With what their gentleſt Thoughts and Adions claim, 
[he * Together with their lovely Heroins Fame. 

& * Which far to ſpread me ſacred Muſes bring, 
is That gladly Arms and Love mn feng. 
In And chiefiy from their unknown Rolls rebeark 

* | Deeds bythe Nine aloneinſpir'd to Verſe, 

Where b:autcous Tanaquil admir'd muſt ſtand, 
Ant Knights that moſt renown'd our Fairy Land: 
Together with that mighty Britain Prince, 
Whoſe Proweſs did ſuch wondrous Fame diſpenſe : 
Heighten'd by Glory and deſpiteful wrong, 
Above what yet has been the Muſes Song. | 
Gainſt whom th' Amorous God's moſt cruel Dart 
Kindled impetuous wrath within his Heart. 
Until triumphant Mars, with calmer mind, 
Had horrid Spoils and Rage to Love reſign d. 
And you, bright Miſtreſs, of this greates# Iſle, 
The Princely Type and Splendor of my Style 3, 
Let zour Beams without Phatbus aid inſpire 
Verſe, that your Vertues aptly may admire. 


| ERRATA. 

Age 32. lin. 9, and lin: 13, for Frandabio read Fradabio. p. 81.1. 13: 

for ſrght r. light. p. 2c3- 1. 6, for away r, way. p. 208. l. 5. for-vaſt 

r. huge. p.2cg.1 5.for had defil'd; r. them defiſd. p. 2141, 1, for could 
eat I, could feed, | 


Im, 


CANTO L 


; The Argument. 


The Patron of true Piety 
. Foul Error doth Defeat, 
But Snares of vile Hipocriſ 
His Virtue next do Cheat. 
Worthy Knight was Riding on the Plain, 
In Armour Clad, which richly did Contain 
The Gallant Marks of many Battels fought, 
? he before no Martial Habit ſought 3 
ow Warlike ere his Perſon ſeem'd to Sit 
n a Bold Steed, that ſcarce obey'd the Bit: 
pon his Breaſt a Bloody Croſs diſplay*d, 
Precious drops for him his Saviour paid; 
Ind on his Mighty Shield the fame did bear, 
'0 ſhew his Faith was made his Valours Care. 
B Yet 


nad m_ 
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Yet with his Comely Looks appeared ſad, 

Without the ſign'of Fear or being bad 3 

Whom now a high Adventure did Command, 

Which Great Glorians, Queen of Fairy Land, 

To Honour him, by her eſpecial Grace, 

Did on his Worth and truſty Merit place. | 

Like which his Soul no Eatthly Glory deem'd, * 

If by her Virtue his might be eſteenw'd : 1 

Wiſhing, each ſtep his Courſer made, to Try 

His Proweſs with'the $touteft Enemy. 

Nearto, his ſide an Aſs more white than\Snow, 

& Lovely Lady's weight did undergo. : 

Whoſe Form far whucr they the! Beaſt tie rid, ! 

Under a Mournful Vail was.fally hid, -* + © | 

Which ſhew'd:the Secret Cate in Heart ſhe had; ; 

And in-a;Lige a "Milk white Lamb hcJed, - | 

Pchind hgr did a Dwartfe at diſtance lag, 

That weared/feem'd with-bearing of her Bag: 

Whilſt-4-athis Poſture as they forward'palt, - þ 

The-Diy with Clonfls was fuddenly oracaft; | 
An 
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nd pouring forth a horrid Storm of Raiti, 

To ſhelter did this Beauteous pair Conſtrain. 

A ſhady Grove not far from them they ſpy'd, 
hoſe lofty Trees adorn'd with Summers Pride, 
broad did ſpread, that no Caleſtial Light 
Was there perceivable to Human Sight : 

And all withia were Paths and Alleys ſtrange, 
With Footing worn, and inward far did Range. 
I he Covert lik'd, with Pleafure they paſt on, 
Joying to hear the Birds Harmonious Song 3 
Which, therein ſhelter't, gratefully declare 

By Songs their ſafety from Tempeſtuous Air 3 
Or ſcem'd in Notes to praiſe Trees ſtraight ahd high, 
The ſayling Pine, or Cedar tall asSky, 

e Building Oak, and Elme the Love of Vines, 
he Poplar leaſt for want of Moiſture Pines, 

FV bilſt here in unknown Tradts their Perſons ſtray, 
Allurd by pleafing ſteps till loſt their way 3 

And when the bluſtring Storm was over blown, 

JV andred to find the Path which firſt was known ! 
B 4 | 99 
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So many Intricacies and Turnings ſeen, 


As which to take or Teave their doubt was then : 
At laſt advanc'd, they forward did deſcrye 

A Track that ſeem'd moſt beaten to the Eye 5 
Which tho' amidft this Labyrinth 'twas found, 
They hop'd might lead to ſafe and open Ground: # 


Untill arriv'd unto a Caves deep ſight, 
When from his Steed this Hero did alight : 
And fearleſs to his Dwarf commits the Care 
Both of his Courſer and his ſhining Spear. 
Whoſe fair Companion ſoon him Caution gave, F 
As boldly he was movil toward this Cave 3 
Fearing that peril vainly he provok'd, 

Or might find hidden Fire before it ſmoak'd : 
Adding whithal how her Soul boded then, 
That wandring ſteps led them to Error's Den. 
A Monſter God and Man prefum' to hate, 


From which 'tis wiſeſt timely to retreat : 


Your worth preſerv'd, as you Attempts reſtrain, 


Where Men the Authors raſhneſs may arraign. | 
The 


Spencer Redivivus. 5 
teſe words thus ſay'd, her fearful Dwarf apace, 


AwithTimorouslooks and voice bemoan'd their Calc * 


Begging that Inſtant they'd for ſafety fly, 
Since his Soul, tho'in his ſmall Bulk, cou'd ſpy 
1:6 aſt Miſchiefs did within that Cave abſcond, : 
And muſt, if ſought, beſt Human ſtrength confound 
1 hilſt with a reslute Brow and hardy Flame, 
Fe Youthful Knight unto this Dungeon came 3 
And looking in, his gliſtring Armour made 
x ome ſtreaks of Light within the diſmal Shade 
, ;: y which he ſaw the ugly Monſter lay'd, < 
Balf way a Serpent horribly diſplay'd : © 
g hoſe other Moyety did ſhape retain 
c f Woman loath'd, or fit for worſt diſdain: 
Wand as ſhe in her filthy Dea did lye, 
rodigious Knots, with ſtrange Deformity, 
Ker Monſtrous form did variouſly ſurround ; 
i» Wild for her Tail and deadly Sting the Ground 
"I 00 narrow ſeem'd, whoſe ſpurious Body bred 
a \ thouſand Monſters by her Dugs were fed. 
| B 3 And 
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And when that unquoth Light ſhe had eſpy'd ol i 
She Gap'd, that down her Throat her Btood miyh 4 
Which done, this Monſter leaves her De, afraid, © 
And round her curfed Head her Tail difplay'd; 
Tho? when ſhe had perceiv'd this Champion bold, 
She wou'd have turn'd unto her ſafer Hold: 


Declining Light, as her moſt foul digrace, 
Whoſe Falſ-hood fear'd Truth's plain and open 
Which as this Hero ſaw, he forward went 5 
Fierce as a Lyon on his Prey is Bent : 

And with his Brandiſh'd Sword the Manſter ſtay'd; 
At which enragd ſhe yaun'd and lowdly bray'd : | 
Her deadly Sting and Tail *gainſt him advanc'd, 2 
Whilſt from her Head his ſtrong blow downwat: 
And paſſing thus her hardy Sence amaz'a, 804 
Till rage recruited, ſhe more dreadful tais'd 


. Her ugly Bulk, and Circling it around 
With her vaſt Stern, prodigiouſly from Ground, . 
A leap ſhe took, and on his Shield did fight, 7 


When more his heady Tepper to altight, 


Spencer \Redivivus, - - 


er weight and various Form ſhe roand him caſt, ' 
That to ſtir Limb his mighty Strength ſeem'd paſt. 
ofe pittying Lady, as ſhe did behold 

his ugly Fiend like mighty-Thongs enfold 


glide 
nigh 
id, ; 
J; 

=d, he Comely Perſon of her Famous chief; 
| nl Heaven ſhe begg'd with Tears his ſoon relief: 


Next urg'd him, howe're ſuffring ſad Conſtraint, 


y 


Fas That in no force or vigour he ſhould faift 

ZBut choak the Fiend, ere ſhe his Life ſhould ſeize, 

And from his Fleſh his Soul with Torment ſqeeze. 

i) *Which Heroin ſpeech his Heart to Fury wrought 3 

& Who ſtriving one Arm free'd, and with that caught 
# The Monſters Throat, by which enforc'd ſhe fpery'd 

* Prodigious Poiſon horribly Embru'd + 

& With blackeſt Blood, and lumps of Gobbets ravz; 

* Beſides, Books, Paper, from her Curſed May 


} She then diſgorg'd, with Frogs, Toads wanting Eycs, 
q Numerous as Spawns of Monſters that ariſe 
I From Slimy Nzle, and with'their ſtench much morc 
b Afﬀlicted him then all her Bodies power. 
B 4 | So 
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£0.nauceouſly by it his ſence annoy 'd,  p 
As his fierce Courage ſeem'd more weak employ'd, A 
Which when the Serpent ſaw, her inward Sink 
Dicharged ſholes of Creatures black as Ink, 
That round his Legs deform'dly ſon did crawll, 
Tho in that Plight he felt no hurt at all. _* K 
Like toſome Man whom ſworms of Flyes infeſt, H 
And with their Buzzing noiſe diſturb his Reſt z 

. Until his Hands do interrupt their Courſe, 


Or they with weary d Wings remove their Force. | 
Whilſt thus enrag'd and conſcious of worſe ſhame, F | 
With renew'd Fury to his Foe he came; C 
And ſtriking her with more than human ſtrength, 
Her Head he ſever'd from her Body's length : 
Whence her Infernal Life low'd from her Veins, 
In Blood that fill'd the Ground with fouleſt ſtains. 
Her ſcatter'd Brood, ſoon as their Parent fell, 
Like Imps that nouriſh'd were by Food from Hell, F 
Dceply Lamenting did her Corps ſurround, | 
Hoping theig wonte1entrance to have found. 
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But unattain'd, they in the ſanguine Flood 

L allowing,drank up their Mother's loathſom blood, 
"Which fight this gallant Perſon much amaz'd, 

$he with horror on theſe Monſters gaz'd 3 

2Whoſe glutted bodies ſwoll'n, aſſunder burſt, 

Kilrd by ber Blood which them had kindly nurſt. 
His Foesſubdu'd, and by themſelves thus (lain, 

, T*wards him in haſte his Lady mov'd again; - 


& daying, Lov*d Man, what Stars admir'd ſupport 
Cou'd human Proweſs aid with ſuch effort 


The Fiend, with all ber Brood of Enemies ? 
J orthy you are the Arms you wear to weild, 
-And prove *em further in ſome glorious Field 3 
Fince in your firſt Adventures you compleat 
Deeds that aſſure your future highly great. 
Who mounted with his Lady back again, 
z Follow'd aPath which ſcem'd to them moſt plain, 
4 dlike a Line that ſtraiteſt do's extend, 
#<d them untothis vaſt Wood's wiſh'd-for end, 
ut , Which 
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Which paſs'd, for new Adventures he prepar'd, 
So great in Soul as nought but Heav'n he fear'd. 
Far had he travell'd ere he did diſcern 

The face of Man, or worldly Tidings learn; 
When he an aged perſon met by chance, 

That clad in black unto him did advance 3 


Like Graſs by Froſt is ok don Winters day : 
Lowly his Eyes unto the ground he bent, 


And knock'd his Breaſt like Sinners that repent. 
Who, when beheld this Chief, with comely Grace 

And Looks, that ſuited well his aged Face, G 
Gravely ſalutes him; which no ſooner done : «2 

But this brave Champion ask'd, if to him known = 
Atchievemenits were, that fartheſt ſpread their fams 
Or might, if ſought, live great oh Hero's name, | 


To whom the aged perſon thus reply'd 


/ What you require in courſe of Life's deny'd 
Tomy obſervance, whilſt moſt hours I tell 
Within the Confines of an obſcure Cell ; 


Whe! 
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” Where BeadsI cotmt, and whither loudeſt found 

1Of warlike deeds, has yet leaſt paſſage found. 

YBut if of dangers you vouchſafe to hear, 

That neareft home imploy the heedful ear”: 

A Know that a mighty Man, of Fury ſtrange, 

; Waſting this Country far and near doth range. 

; Vaſt diſtance hence in Wilderneſs moſt wilde 

{His Being is, whete Beaſts of prey more milde 

| Then tim inhabit, whoſe Confines nohe paſs, . 

" But life muſt hazard, or their worſe diſtreſs. 

Of ſuch a one Ichnefly wou'd enquire, 

| Reply'd this Knight, inflam'd with Martial Fire ; 
* Judging that he the ſhame of Honour lives, 


ray. | 


he. 47 
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N > That unto Man unjuſt Oppreſſion gives. 


R Which brave Reſolve, when by his Heroin head: 
* 7 $hefaid, Kind Sir, be yet awhile detetr'd 

| Your forward Prowefs, fince your lateft Fight 

y ome your Toils ſhogld ceaſe at leaft one Night : 
| When from utittoubld Thought, and timely Reſt, 


X You'l manage your enſuing Condutt beſt. 
ſhes 


Thus 


*, wo . 
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Thus Phebas and his eager Steeds, ſome ſay, 
Bait and refreſh before next burning day. 

Soon on theſe words the aged man took hold: 
Saying, What Cavalier, of Deeds moſt bold, 
Wou'd not to ſach a beauteous Prudence yield, 


That has eſpous'd your Perils long inField ? % 
Wherefore take reſpite, as ſhe does adviſe, 
That with more force your Glory may ariſe. 


Fill when, with hers, let my perſwaſion joyn, 
And reſt with me in the ſmall home is mine. 
VVhich courteous offer did on them prevail, 
And next he guidesthem to a pleaſant Vale, ; 
VVhere ſtood his Dwelling,far remov'd from Road,” 1 
Befitting well ſtrict Hermits ſole Abode. :'þ 
A Chappel too there ſtood, near which did run | 
Streams that had from a ſacred Fountain ſprung. . | 
Pleas'd they arriv*d, tho no Repaſt found here, 
But Reſt, more welcome than delicious fare. 0 
VVhilſt with ſmooth words this ſceming Hermit paſt | 
From Tale to Tale, ſo long as day did laſt : 


Moſt 
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Z Moſt touching Saints and Popes admir' of old, 
* And kif'd his Beads when of their deeds he told. 
{ Soon had the Night their drowzy pow'rsinclin'd 
J To welcome Sleep, the Bodys cafe and Mind : 
| _ Y Vhich ſeen, this old Deceiver gravely leads 

© Them unto Rooms, where they, inſtead of Beds, 

"On ruſhy Floors their weary Limbs repos'd, 
F And with faſt Sleep their heavy Eye-lids clos'd. 
2 VVhich when this man of curſed Artsdid find, 
4 eto a Cell retires, in which all kind 
” Of Magick Books and Spellshe often us'd, 
d cou'd raiſe Fiends that other Charms refus'd. 
V Vhere next, he helliſh Poeſy repeats, 
"ZThat Heaven blaſphem'd, and praisd infernal States, 
Proceeding thus, until the Stygian Frame 
hook, and awak'd black Pluto's ſwarthy Dame: 
From whom he ſummon'd Sprights in number moze 
Than Flies that ſwarm by Summers heatful power 3 
\ And theſe, like ſuch, about his head did hum, 
IV VaitingCommands from his curs'd lips might come; 
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Of which he two approv'd molt Grift cou'd fly ; 
Through Airy Regions, and Invent wort Ly : © 
VVhilſt forhis purpoſe he bids one to ſtay, 4 
As t'other ſhoy'd bis far Commands obey : 
Injoynioghim with utmoſt ſpeed to find . | 
The Seat of Morphens, where, with drouzy Mand, pf 
He nearuntofmaath Therjs Bed doth reſt al 
Clad in Night's blackeſt Mantle round his Breaſt. | 
Soon having-paſt Oceans wide and deep, 
Thisnimble Spirit found theGod gf $leep, 
Tho low gepos'd in boſomeof the Earth, 
Aseat.of winds, or Zephir moifteRt Binth 3, ( 
VVhere trickling Streams from Rocks their pail 
And joyntheir myrmars with the ſofteſt Wind, | 
Rudely hethere the fleepy God bad pulht, 
And gertitom fidetofidehisBody thruſts 
Yet-coud:netp his heavy Scafe awake, L 
Till noiſe the louder ibis Eax did make, A; 
Then ſouds.of Boreas onthe Northern ſhore, Tt 
VVhere wavesto clouds he lifig by his reughpowe PV? 
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4 At which the God, raikng his luwpiſh head, 
7 Frowning demanded, by whole Errant ſped 
He durſt the ſacred Reſidence moleſt 
3 Of him allow'd the Deity of Reſt ? 
{To whom the Fiend reply'd, that him had ſene 
F ph Commanding Archimago, whole intent 
> Muſt be obey'd, before again he cloſe 
His drowzy Eye-lids, or his Soul repoſe. 
And did require, that from his ſJumbring Sence, 
*{The falſeſt Dream be ſhou'd by him diſpence. 
* The eatie God, unwilling to contend 
fn Vith Magick Pow'rs, delivers to this Fiend 
$A Dream that variois Falſhoods did contain, 

3 \nd. th his Cave till then/had darkeſtlayn : 

Like which no Helh(h Charms before obtain'd, 
Or Poet with remoteſt Raptures feign'd. 
IV Vhichdone, the ſlumbring Morphen void of care 
Again reposd, when mounting bigh in-Air, ' 
"TheFiend arriv'd to his-enchanting Lord, 
{/Vtoſe wicked Brain did variouſly afford 
/ Deep 


I 


O 
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Deep Magick Arts, and, e're return'd this Spright, 

Ot Yother formd a Beauty to the fight : 

Her tender parts composd of liquid Air, 

And'for more wonder ſeem'd like Ua fair. 

In Dreſs and comely Meen reſembl'd fo, 

As Twin to Twin did ne're ſuch likeneſs ſhow: 

The Spright that with the evil Dream arriv'd, 

VVith this Fifitious Beauty ſoon contriv'd 

How the bold Cavalier, that ſleeping lay, 

They might to her alluring Form betray. 

To perfe& which, with well inſtructed haſte, 

Next to his flumbring head the Fiend was placd 

The Dream had brought, and by its Charms inſtill, , 

Thoughts that the Hero's ſleep with Luſt had fill'd\% 

VVhole reglute heart began tomelt away, '4 

As he conceiv'd his Lady by himlay 

And with her looſeſt Grace' did him invite 

To foul Deſires, and wanton Love's delight: 

And tho the Daughter of a mighty King, 

Staind with the blackeſt guilt that Luſtcould bringZ/n 
VVhon 
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Whom he before allow'd the chaſteſt Flower, 
7 That c're was beautify d by Natures Power: 
| ; Whilſt theſe ſad Paſſions did his Soul affright; 
Wcongs, ſoft as Hymer's, gave his Ear delight: 
FTo which the Goddeſs Flora ſeem'd to dance 
With gayeſt Nymphs,that welcom Spring's advance; 
E Then up he ſtarts, when with amazed Eye 
He faw the beauteous Tempter next himlye, 
Offring to kiſs him with a bluſhing Grace, 
0 liken more fair Un4's modeſt Face. 
ounded in Soul at this diſtaſtful Shame , 
| Bic thought to kill her Body's luſtful Frame. 
And as he thusreſolv'd; with ſofteſt Grief 
"dBAnd Tears conſtrain'd, ſhe courts her Loye's rehef'; 
ESaying, What Woman's Breaſt can quench that fire, 
hich Stars and Love reſiſtleſs do conſpire ? 
{Tho I acknowledge, from my wretched State, 


« 


q Death due to me, or what is worſe, your Hate ; 
Yet pity well my youthful Love's Effort, 


$&4nd how for you I left my Father's Court,. . 
ON: b-2. 
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To wander far as Fortune you ſhould call ; q; 
At which ſhe ſtopt, whilft Tears did from ber fall. -7 
Then ſpeaks! and fighs, add weeps as much again, 4 
So like to Grief, as none ſheſeem'd to fergn : , 
To which her Lover with Reſentment faid, NR 
What makes your Virtue, Madam, now diſmay'd, ky 


That lately me incourag'd not to fear 

When worſt of Monſters did my Foes appear? |} 
Love of your ſelf, faid ſhe, and dear Conſtraint, | 
Forc'd my Addreſs to you, and fad Complaint 3 
Who cou'd this tedious Night find no Repoſe, 
Longing in-your embrace my Eyes to cloſe 3 
Whilſt you imploy in careleſs ſleep your Time, þ 
That leaſt ſhould nouriſh Lovers ſlothful Crime. I 
Wha faſcination erelike this did move : 
The Soul of youthful Man inflam'd by Love > 
Yet fince in her no aQual [ll he knew, 

He wou'd not raſhly cenſure her untrues 

But with advig'd deliberation faies, 

It Loveto me your ſofter Paſſion ſways, 
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4 "Tis U-a till in your bright Form I ſee; 
L by To whom no Gerizs bad can liken'd be. 
[Let not then vain Diſtruſt procure your finart; 
ut to your Reſt this gloomy Night depart. 
ZAt which, with Grief conceald, the Fiend declin'd 
| F urther Attempts againſt his ſtedfaſt mind z 
'Sceming to yield her falfe Deſires appeas'd, 
$ ince *twas his will by words ſhe ſhould be pleas'd 1 
q And moving from him with a feigned Grace, 
Jithdrew, as if ſhe'd find her reſting Place. 
2ng had he ponder'd the uncaſie thought 

Df her Addreſs, reſembling Woman nought ; ; 
| For whoſe defence his life he wou'd expoſe: 
Lying thus perplex'd till (leep his Eyes did cloſe, 
p onennto eaſe, o're-toiPd with former Fight, / 
| : t cou'd not reſt for Dreams of frail Delight : 
That ſeed to tantalize his drowzy Powers, 

With frghts of Beauties lying in Beds and Bowers: 

nd when alt theſe had vanifh'd from his Brain, ! 
: thought tlic formetFiend he found again, 
C 2 CANTO. 
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The Argument. 


*T he guileful great Inchanter ſ- 1664 
From Truth, the Red-Croſs Chief; 
And in ber ſtead, by wicked Arts, 

' Fair Falſhood works his Grief. 


N Ow had Boete: Team far paſt behind («li 

The Northerz Star, when hours of night 481 
And chearful Charticlere, with ſbrilleſt voice, A 
Exulting did day's near approach rejoyce © 
When this profound Magician's helliſh Sprights® | 
By nodeluding Dreams, or feigned Sights, 
Cou'd tempt the ſteady Hero to embrace % 
Pleaſures that might induce his lapſe from Graces V 


VVhich as this furious Necromancer knew, 
Toſearch his curſed Books he ſoon withdrew. \D) 


Rd 
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ZAnd ſtanding in a Magick poſture read 
'f ords, that his former Fiends imploy'd: more bad 3 
] Df one of -which he mikes a Youthful Squire, 
*Effeminate ſeem'd in Looks and vain Attire, 
Whom with the other miſcreated fair, 
This wicked Artiſt meant his wanton pair. 
Which done he wakes his Warlike Gueſt in haſt, 
| an as he had by ſleep faund ſome repaſt ; Y 
After his troubleſome Dreams-and Viſions fled, 
To whotn his Curſed Hoaſt thus to him ſed * ' 
ith words thick utter'd; asif ſudden fear 
is Senſe ſurpriz'd,, or danger to him near. 
- wn thou ſloathful Man, and ſee the ſtain 
"Of her thy Love and Virtue hop'd togain. 
A. t which he ſtarts, and with a Furious look 
C is naked Weapon in his Hand he took 3 
| Following this Old Enchanter to the place 
ack Where the falſe Couple lay-in vile Embrace 
LAnd ſeeing hisonly wa, as he thought, 
., By Luſt to ſhameleG Proſtitution brought : 
C5 Reſoly'd 
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- Reſoly'd toikill both'Reeking in their ſhame, | 
Had- not. his wicked Hoal} withheld his Flame : 
Who ſcem'd by Friendly diftates to advile, 
How noble Minds ſhouldPaſſion moſt deſpiſe 3 * | 
$jnce never great Mags Fame did higheriGtand | 
From tender Woman's dying by bis Hand: | 
Which words, tho' ſubtil, hardly did reſtrain 
His ſudden Fury, as his Eyes with pain | = 
Bcheld her Virtue fallen, whence oppreſt | 
With Pangs and Horrours, to his placeof Reſt 
Returns again, waſting that doleful Night 
Wich thoughts that might revenge her vitious ſpiglt 
And noy the Morning Star, of all moſt bright, ts 
Foretald che near approach of dawning Light; b 
When yp this Hero rafe'with troubled Breaſt, þ 


Calling his Nwarf with an unuſual haſt o | 
To bring his Steed, that bath away might Fly | F 
From this Loath'd place of his Calamity. | J 

( 


- When day enſuing, the ſole Virgin left 
Fler plios of roſt, next finds her ſelf bereſ: 
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© Of herBrave Lover that.unhappy hour :' | 
: '* Whilſt ſhe lamenting cou'd no Cauſe deplore 
Of his negle&; her Dwarf too with him gone, 
7 And ſhe left thus diſtreſsd to weep alone 3 ; 
, © Yet him ſhe grieving follow'd with what ſpeed 
”" Her low Beaſt's ſteps cou'd make to catch his Steed. 
- Paſſing of tedious Hills, Dales, Woods, and Plains, 
* In ſruitleſs ſearch of him who her diſdains, 
- But ſubtle Archinrago when he ſaw 
* His Guelt's in ſuch diſtraction to withdraw, 
] And Beauteous Oz left to paſs alone 
108 | Through Deſerts,where her loſs ſhe'd fadeft mourn 3 
> His Fiends he hug'd, and praisd his Impious Arts, 
b © Thattohis wiſh had injur*d Virtuous Hearts : 
0 Nor there do's reſt, but more accurs't deviſe 
» How from their Grief his wicked Joy mightriſe ; 
x | P accompliſh which by his deluding Art 
He out-do's Protevs Counterfeiting part. 
| _ Cungeing his ſhape unto Beaſts, Foul, or Fiſh, 
| Or Dragon moſt enraged ſeem'd to Hils : 
C 4 That 
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That of himſelf for fear he often quakes, qv 
As he by Spels his Metamorphoiſe makes 3; a1 E 
' Until his Magick fpite the form did chule, F: 


That moſt might his late injur'd Gueſtabule. 4 P 
His Perſon liken'd to the Red-Croſs Knight, | 
The Virtuous U=*sfafety and delight ; . i, 
And by his Shield, Steed, Creſt and outward Grac, h G 
A Jolly Hero feem'd in Yother's place. 
But he whoſe feign'd reſemblance thus-appear?d, F 
From jealous Mind his Lady falſe had feard z © 
Intending with impetyous haſte to ride 


Far as his reslute Grief his Steed cou'd guide : Þ| 
Til, as he wander'd, meeting on the way - S! 
A FaithleG Serazin cladin Armour gay; # 
Fiercely deſign'd all good Men to annoy : | 
And like his Soul, by Name was call'd Sars- Fog. || 
Mighty he ſhew'd in Limbs and every part, py S 
Defying God and Man with his proud Heart. = 
With him a Lady did Companion ride, is V 
Who comely cou'd her wantgn Palfrey guige 3 I T 
WA | Wake 
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; | VVhoſe Bit with Golden Bells and Boſſes rung, 
” Her8addle Rich, and with beſt Trappings hung 3 
| Her Habit choiſeſt Silk of Scarlet Red 
| Purfl'd with Gold and Pearl, and on her Head 
7 A Stately Perſian Mitre ſtudded oe 
5 VVith various figur'd Gem's ſhe gayly wore: 
oy.  Giv'a her by Laviſh Lovers fond excels, 
> VVhilſt goodly ſeem'd her Beauties Native dreſs. 
L And as this Amorous Couple forward went, 
A [ Their ſofteſt Geſturesſolac'd their intent. 
But when he ſaw a Cavalier Advance, 


n * And with his Spear oppoſe her dalliance 3 
8 - She bade her Seraziz provide to Fight, 
-1f his Arms durſt oblige his Lady's fight. 
2 At which on Spurs, againſt his Foe he rides, [lides. 
[? Whoſe ſtroaks drew ſtreams of Blood from his Steeds 
by = Soon had the Red-Crols Chief his Fury ſpy'd, 
'- VVho couching of his Spear did towards him ride 
© VVhilſt fon each other they ſo fierce aſſault, 
Y That their Steeds ſtagger'd as their Riders fought : 
le | Until 
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Until aſtoniſh'd by the Blows they ſrook, | 
Their conſtrain'd Valours had ſome reſpite took. |* + 
- As when two Ram's their puſhing fury ſhew, | 
Striving to rule the Flock and faireſt Ewe : 
Amazed ſtand after their Horned ſhock 
And furious Brows 'gainſt one another knock, 
Thus ſtood theſe two, until the Sarazzy, 
VVith his huge Sword dos fiercer Fight begin. 
VVhoſle Foe not only did avoid the harm, 

But Blows returns 3 as if 4 Fury's Charm 

His Steel had guided, or that ſome'vaſt Oak 

| He wou'd have hew'd to Shivers at each ſtroak : 2 
Yet neither ſtirs, . tho' from their Blows each Shield Sg 
Strikes Fire;and wounds deep dye the verdant Fiel 'B 
Curſe faid the Serazir upon that Croſs, 2 Y 
That faves from me thy Lites deſigned Los 3 q 'B 
Dead elſe I'm fare thou had'ſt been long ago, ; ; - 
Andif thoti canſt ſtand fate from this rough blow © | 
I now thee give, which forcd againſt his Crelt, 
Hew'd part away, and glancd upon the reſt, ; 
VVhict? 
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Z VVhich tho' the Red-Crols Chief had deeply felt, 
s Yet finding that of his no Blood was ſpilt ; 

/7 To Heaven he firſt eres his thankful Eyes, 

; And next, like Lightnings force, by ſwift ſurprize 
His glittering Sword his Enemies Head does cleave, 
7 And tumbling from his Horſe him dead did leave: 
4 VVho dying grudg'd to fall by human power, 

þ | That Mightieſt Men had yanquiſh'd till that hour. 

| - VVhoſeBloody Mouth his Mother Earth next kiſs d, 
{ VVhilſthis Soul flew where Ghoſts and Devils hid. 
; The Lady when ſhe ſaw her Champion's fall, 

F (Like ſome vaſt remnant of a broken VVall) 


a}. ; Stay'd not to mourn his woful end with Tears, 
ol But from his ViRor haſt's with buſie fears. 
by  VVhich by this Chief perceiv'd, he bids his Dwarf 
: : Bring with him the vaſt Saraziz's Shield and Scarf 
y As his won Trophies, and next on his Steed 
W' Hefollows her, and ſoon o'retakes her ſpeed 3 
Inviting her by Courteous words to ſtay, 
N vince no At he'd attempt ſhou'd her diſmay. 


Wo , VVhen 
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VVhen turning towards hit-with a ſorrowful Brow » 
She begg'd that Mercy he'd vonichſate to ſhow 7 \ 
Diſtreſſed VVoman, of all aid bereft, | | 
And tg Implore his goodnefs ſolely left. i} | 
VVhich words deliver'd with an Humble Grace, ] 
His Noble Soul grants pitty to her Caſe : ] 


Saying, your.Fortune Madam I lament, 


k 


Nor was your Champion flain with my intent 


Your Tears (hou'd follow, wherefore let me know © | 


VVhat briefly may with yours his ſtory ſhow. b | 
To whom ſhe did Lamenting thus expreſs; [ | 
T ho'low I am reducd by your Succeſs; - z 
And Fortune now commits me to. yqur-paiver, 
The only Daughter of an Emperour 3 | 
VVhoſe Mighty Scepter the wide Weſt do's Rule, ; 
His Scat at Roa the VVorlds beſt Martial School. © 
But what avails my Birth alas to tell, 

Or Fate that ſinge on my Youth's flower befel : 
Betroth'd unto a great Kings only Heir, 


Of comely. form and ſaul'd above compare; | 


Never 


yg 


I 
ve 
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Never lov'd VVoman Man more truly kind, 
VVhen cruel Fate, before our Marriage joynd, 


} Him by a Murderer's bloody Hand did ſlay; 


For which I grieveto live until this Day. 
His bleſſed Body ſpoyl'd of lively Breath 


* From meconceal'd, of whoſe moſt Innocent death 


VVhen Tydings came to me, unhappy Maid, 
VVith deepeſt ſorrow then my Love aſlaid 
By ſearch and Travel his dead Corps to find, 
Feeling my wound as dos the ſtriken Hind. 
Atlaſt it chanc'd that in my wandring Courle, 
I was by this proud Sarazis ſeiz'd by force, 


' Yet nevercou'd from mie the Fort obtain 


| 
o 
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VVhoſe vicious Loſs giv*s Virgin higheſt ſtain, 


Therelyes $ns-Foy, and might my wiih ſucceed, 
Nis Impious Race as fatally ſhould Bleed. 


Two of his wicked Brothers yet remain 
Sans-Joy one call'd, Saxs-Loythetother's Name: 
VVhilſt 1, diſtreſsd Fideſa, truly tell 

Tſe Caſual Griets my Love and Lite. befel. 
May 


30 ; [ad Spencer Redivivus. 
' May theſe your Pitty move, and if not fo, l W 
Offer no harm if you no kindneſs ſhow. |. 
Deeply this Hero weigh'd what ſhe had told, 
Yet more defir'd her Feature to behold : 
Saying, that her concerns might ſurely find 
Compaſſion from a Soul then his leſs kind 3 
On which afſurance ſhe may ſafely reſt, 

Nay judge hisProwels for her Service Bleft : 
Which had defeated that vile Man's intent, 


Whole ragring Luſt defign'd her raviſhment. 
What change then this cou'd more oblige her Eyes, 
Or Man by:Vatour wou'd conſpicuous riſe. 
n 


Which ſayd, fhe downward caſt her Bluſhing Fae | - 
More-to refemble Virgms Modeſt Grace 3 
Yet by her filence did enough Implye, 


That her ſoft Genius leaſt wou'd Love deny 3 = 


How coyly mingl'd e're her Looks did ſhow, 70 
As he did-Conrtly Mirth on her beſtow. C 
And thus they forward rid, tifl burning day ', 


Causd them to ſeek ſome ſhelter intheir way : 
When, | 
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© When, weary with long Travelling, they found 
FT wo mighty Oaks whoſe Maſly Limbsthe Ground 
AFar ſhaded, tho' no fearful Shepherd there 

Durſt with his merry Pipe rejoyce his Ear. 

| Hither arriv'd, they from their Steeds alight, 

* And with their beſt devoyres themſelves delight : 

= Whilſt this great Chief, by his two kind miſtake, 

- Thought Heavenof Mortals her did brighteſt make. 
And ashe thus Imploy'd his gentle Wir, 

N Garland for her Brow reſolv'd to fie 

| With choiceſt Branches of theſe mighty Trees 3 

ich pluck'd from them, like open'd Veins he ſeey 
| ESmall drops of Blood to his amazement flow, 

y next a dreadful Voice hears ſpeak below ; 
Crying, O Ceaſe with guilty Hands to tear 

"My tender fides, much ſafer were your fear 


Go if 


{Of this fad place, where Fate on me befel 


© Who Lov'd a wretched Lady but too well: 
»Lovetruely dear, fince never deathbefvre 

| 4 Has Lovers coſt the Change that we deplore. 
Aſtoniſh'd 
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Aſtoniſt'd at this Voice-a while he ſtood, 
Cold Horror having ſeiz'd his warmeſt Blood: 
Or like to orte that in a Trance do's ſpeak; 
Till by degrees his Soul is more awake; 
Dubiouſly asks, If Voice of Man or Ghoſt 
Did from that Tree his diſturb'd Senſe accoft ? 
When with deep Groans the Voice 'reply'd again, 
That no Fiend .did within that Bark remain, 
But me Frandabio turn'd into a Tree 
By a curſt Witch my Fatal Enemye : 
And. ſtanding thus Transform'd do ſuffer paing, 
As hot and cold Extreams afflit my Veins. 
Say on Frandabio then, this Chief replyes, 
Whether'in Man or Treethy Soul now lyes.. 
He oft findseaſe who ſorrow do's impart, 
Whilſt grief :Conceal'd adds grief unto the Heart. 
The ſoutcefays:he, kind Sir, of all my ſmarts, 
Proceeds from falſe Dxeſa's Magick Arts : 
When in-my Prime of Youth and Valor's Fire, 
A Genjke-Lady's Love was my delire ; 


Next 
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Next rhe ſhie ſtands converted to a Tree, 

\nd would bleed too, if: pluck'd as you did me : 
ith whom, as once I rode, I did bchold 

\n armed man, who feemd a Champion bold: 

A Lady fair did next him likened ride, 

AV hoſe outward Looks did foul Dueſſz hide, 

e Hedor-like for his feign'd Beauty ſtood, 

hile I defended mine with loſs of Blood : 

ine that more bright than Morning-Star appear'd, 
Dr Nymph, with figur'd Ven#s beſt compar'd ; 


or whoſe defence,by Arms I did compell 
hat bold Man's force as he in Combat fell; 
nd by this Martial chance, of him bereft, 

is Lady was to me his Victor left, 

ho now polleſt of Beauties unlike fair, 

; Wne ſeeming ſuch, rother ſo above compare, 
time there was, within my thoughts I caſt, 
hich of thei Forms in Beauty moſt ſurpaſt 3 
nd had a roſie Chaplet then decreed, 

$ T held cither brighteſt did exceed. 


D Whilſt 


xt 
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Whilſt I their beauteous Competition found, ' 
Enough to ſtagger Love to neither bound. 

Freliſa matchleſs fair appear'd to me, 

When falſe Dweſa ſeem'd as fair as ſbe. 

The wicked Witch perceiving all the while 

My dubious Thoughts, refolvd me to beguile 3 

And by her helliſh Science did convey 

A Miſt, that wrapt in dark the ſhining day 3 

And fadly blaſting my Freliſſa's Face, 

The monſtrous Hag ſeem'd beauteous m her plac: 
Who next bids me behold the defornid ſight 

Of her fo late did human Eyes delight : | 
Terming her beauteous Charms vile Witchcrak | 
For which Death ought to end her wicked patWn 
Provoked thus, Freliſes Blood Tad ſpilt, Th 
Had not the Witch reſtrain'd me from that guilt. Wt 
So leaving her where now ſhe ſtands a Tree, Wri: 
Dueſſz in her ſtead I took: with me. And 
Which curſed Hag I courted as my Dame, dy 
Judging her outward Form deferv'd my Flame;WnT] 


| 
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Till on a day that was for wonder prin, | 
VVhen VVitches ſuffer Penance for their Crime 4 
| I chanc'dtoſee her in her proper hey, 
Filthy, and old, as loathing Eye could view 3 
Her monſtrous ſecret parts in water hid, 
; © Yetnot by it inſpeRion was forbid; ' 
As through that Medium I beheld her more 
Deform'd, than I thought VVoman ere before, 
Thenceforth from her I did intend to fly, 
Heaven admitted opportunity. 


hen ſhe miſtruſting of my laid defign, 

Her Magick Powers againſt me worſe did joyn. 
ho to ry ſkkeping Perſon next apply*d 
nchanted Ofls, my Body fo depriy'd, 

That when I wak'd my Senfes me forſook : 

t. At which advantage me her VVitchcrafes took, 
ringing me wretched to this defart Ground 3 
And next my hapleſs Lady compaſs'd round 
By VValls of VVood, as you behold us here 
ez" Trees to pine, which our fad Fates declare. 


| 
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ww: how long ſaid the.mighty Chief muſt you 
Incloſed thus your deſtin'd Sorrows ſhow? 

To which the Voice reply'd, that they muſt. dwel# 
Chang'd as they ſtood, «ill in a living Well | 
Their Limbs were bath'd, which only cou'd reſtar K 


Them to their priſtine Shapes and vital Powes. 


\ 
E 
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_ Happy: were I, ſaid he, it for your ſakes | 


: My ſearch cou'd find the Well ſuch Life partake 
The falſe Dueſſa, now Fideſſa feign'd, 
Heard how in vain Fradubio had complain'd. 
Whilit the great Hero full of ghaſtly fear, 
As from this Tree he human Speech did hear : 
The bleeding Bow he thruſt into the Ground, 
Andclos'd with Clay the former wooden V Vow 
That he no guilty mark from thence might bear: 
VVhoſle Pity moſt would hapleſs Lovers ſpare. 
VVhich done, he to his Lady did return, 


VVho lifeleſs ſeem'd thoſe Accidents to mourn, 
Pale was her Face, and dim appear'd her Eyes, 
Like, one that faints in ſounding-Fits, or dyes. 
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VVhen this great Cavalier with careful Pain -* 
MAG Body raisd, and Temples rubb'din vain. +. 
Z Next, to her Lips 1imploys his amorous Charms, 
For Kiſſing her oft incompaſ.'d by his Arms. 

And as if Love cou'd only her revive, - 
he by degrees from Kiſſes ſeem'd to live. - 
hich when the Red-Croſs Chief with Joy eſpy'd» 


G EN | 
e lifts her to her Steed, and on-they ride. 


CANTO IL 


The Argument. 


| Beft Truth her long ſought Love bewails, 
= And makes the Lyon mild: 
Spoils blind Devotion's Trade, and falls 
To power of Leacher vile.. .. ] 


vi Hat can of human things afflict the Mind, 
Like Fortune that to Beauty p rovexunkind: 


nd I, whom herbright Virtues do compell, 
& You'd for her fake in mournful Verſe excell. 
D 3 Linta 
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WP which ſoft impulſe my Muſe aſpires, 
That fplendors moſt in Woman-kind admires, 
And now the Paſſion of my Soul's ſo deep 
For faireſt Uze, that my Eyes cou'd ſteep 
Each Line I write of her diſtreſs in Tears, 

By cruel means expos'd to endleſs Cares, 


* Soul'd morethan great, tho Daughter of a King, 
And cleax her truth as light fromHeavendoes ſpring 
Love fill'd her Breaſt, yet by his love forlorn, 
Whoſe Loſs ſhe wandring does in Deſarts mourn 
Yet him, alas! too impiouſly betray'd 
By Archimago's Spells and conjuring Aid, 

She poor diſtreſſed Virgin far had ſought, 
Where-nane. wiſh*d Tidings of her Lover broug! 

And now full weary of her irkſome way, 

From her ſlow Beaſt ſhe lights, and down did la 

Her weary Limbs, where Trees their ſhadows pre: ” 

Yatying firſt her Filler from her Head : _ 

And taking off her &ole, her Angel-face 

Like Sur-ſhing did laminate th place 


Thi 
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FThus ſhe reposd, when from 'th* adjacent Weod 
SA Lyon ru{h'd that hunted after Blood ; 
: \nd as he did the Royal Virgin ſpy, . 
With gaping Mouth at her run greedily. 


Zut whenhe near his beauteous Prey arriv'd, 
Noble remorſe his hungry flame deny'd : 
,, {Moſtead of which he kiſsd her weary Feet, 
\nd with kind licks her ſnow-white hands did greet, 


D forceof Beauty, that cou'd him command, 


n@Whomnothing living cou'd by ſtrength withſtand. 

hich ſeen, her Heartin Tears began to melt, 

\s for his ſake {h'ad now affection felt ; 

Saying, What Pity does this mighty Lord 

Df the World's Creatures tomy Grief afford; 
hilt my. Love's Soveraiga whom I did adore, 

KLeaves me thus loſt his hatred to deplore? 

Which words their Eccho's from the Wood did find, 

Till Tears ſtaid further utterance of her Mind. 

And cloſing in her Breaſt her Sorrows Pain, 

She on her Snaw-white Palfrey got again. 

| D 4 
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Reſob*1 her far ſtray'd Champion to purſae, * 
Whilſt for her guard the Lyon marched too. s 
And when ſhe toild with Travel ſleep wou'd take 

He watch'd her reſt, and gladly ſaw her wake. : 
Andifby looks ſhe her Intent defign'd : 


Her looks he waited to obey her mind. 


Long ſhe thus journy'd through Deſarts wide, 
Before ſhe Path or living thing eſpy'd ; 

Until at length ſhe found where trodden Graſs 
Under a hoary Mountain's bottom was: 

Where ſhe beheld a Damſel {lowly tread, 

Bearing a Pale of water on her head : 

To whom approach'd, ſhe kindly did enquire 

If place were near, to which ſhe might retire? 

Yet nothing wou'd this home-bred Maid reply, Þ 
Who Lady thought ſtrange Viſion to herEye. | 
And ſeeing by her ſide the Lyon ſtaid, 

Threw down her Pot, and ran far more afraid : 

Nor cid ſhe ceaſe her utmoſt ſpeed till come 


In fad amaze ta her blind-Mother's home. 
*%, 
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To whom arriv'd, fear took her Speech away : 
Inſtead of which, ſhe trembling hands did lay 
= On herdark Parent, Who, tho wanting Sight, 
A By feeling underſtood her ſtrange Aferight : 

* And cou'd by uſe, tho ſightlefs, ſhut her Door, 
Hoping that might from danger them ſecure. 
Soon to the Wicket beauteous Vnz came, 


And gently did her refusd entrance blame. 


41 


But when her mighty Page perceiv'd that none 


The Door wou'd open, his-rude Claws alone 
The Wicket into many ſhivers rent, 

At which fo great was their Aſtoniſhment? 
That both unto a ſecret Corner made, 
Where the dark Mother her Devotion pay'd, 
* By numerous Pater Noſters every day, 

* And Ave Maries, which ſhe usdto ſay : 
And to augment her painful Penance more, 
She faſted oft, and courſeſt Sackcloth wore. 
But now her Beads ſhe had forgot for fear: 


Which to remove, kind Vn2's Words did chear 


Her 
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Her tim'rous Soul, when. ſhe at length did pray 
That in her Houle the time of Night ſhe'd ſtay. 
Down lies ſad na leſs to reſt than weep, 

Whilſt at her Feet the Lyon watch does keepz.. | 
Till ſhe in Groansand Tears the Night bad ſpent, Þ 
' Like one her Hero's Lols cou'd ſtill lament. - 5 


And now the nightly Stars were mounted high, 
And ſleeps Repoſe moſt closd the drauzy Eye; 
When veh'mently one knocked at the Door, 
Yet knock'd got louder than he curſt and ſwore, 
Who boldly his þad entrance did command, 
Loaded with Goods ſtole by his impious Hand, 
Giving what e're he any time purloyn'd , 
Unto the Daughter of this Woman blind, | 
With whom he long had ſecret Whordom us'd, | 
And for Luft's Bribe no evil Theft refugd. W 
His violent Tongue and knocking at the Door, 

The Women knew, accuſtom'd tot before. 

But durſt not give him entrance, as then lay 

The watchbul Lyon ſtaring ia their way. 
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| At which the ſturdy Thief impatient grew, 

” And next by force the Wicket open threw. 

* Which when the noble Beaſt with ſcorn beheld, 
The bold Intruder in his Paws he held; 

Z Whom to reſiſt 'twas vain, or help tocall,” 

: | Soſoon hetore the man in pieces ſmall. 

| Filing his impious Blood upon the Floor, 

| VVhere he had acted heinous Crimes before. 


% © VVhoſe fearful Friends as they wore out the night, 


* Durſt not ſhed Tears, or own their bloody Fright: 
E Leſt the ſame Fateſhov'd on their Perſons fall 

| By him, for Ura's ſake durſt kill %em all, 

* And nowday' ſtreaks adorn'd the Eaſtern Skies, 

} VVhen up this Beauty and her Lyon riſe z 

Fully reſolvd her wandring Chief to ſeek, 

Tho with mare pains than the Heroick Greek, 
Compaſs d the Earth; yet by her ſearch deſpairs 

T oblige his love that caus'd her reſtleſs Cares. 
VVith Gach Diſaſters her ſoft Soul complies - 

To follow himthat from her fartheſt flies. 
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She being gone, out went the old blind Dame, 'Þ 
And her lov'd Daughter full of wrathful Flame, - 


VVho finding Kirkrapine there dead to lie, 4 
They tore their Hair for Grief, and loud did cry. 2 
And when they both had rag'd, and wept their fill, : 
Half mad through Malice: and revengeful V Vil, - 
Fhey overtook beſt Una on her way, 

*Gainſt whom they railing lewdelt things did fay ; | 


Terming her worſe than impious bloody VVhore, #% 
And wilh'd that endleſs Plagues ſhe might deplore. : 
But when they ſaw their Curſes nought- prevail'd, 
They back returning their dead Thief bewail'd : 
And meeting: Archimago clad in Arms, 

He bids them ſtay, if he might know their Harms : 
VVho now'faiw U-4 ſought in vile diſguiſe, ; 
And Author firſt of her worſt Miſeries:- + | 5 | 
Bidding the blind old Woman to him ſay . n 


It ſhe had Lady known who-paſ'd that way. | 
V'Vhich heard, ſhe ſoon her Paſſion did renew, 
Telling how lately ſhe a Harlot knew - 


That | 
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That Caus'd her to ſhed many bitter Tears, 

* And next relates the Story of her fears. 

» Much he appear'd to pitty her Miſhap, 

L Whilſt in his inward Mind his Soul did laugh : 

; In hope theſe Tydings might him ſoon direct 

2 Tofind the Lady and more llls effect. 

* Whom to purſue he forward did advance 

” His fair enchanted Steed and Charmed Lance. 

© Not long herid till Una he deſery'd, 

*z And that wild Champion marching by her Side. 


& Surpriz'd at which he next conſults his fear, 
Nor durſt with all his Spels approach too near: 
4 But turning 'to one Hand a Hull he took, 
” By which ſhe paſſing might upon him look. 
x And from his ſeeming Shield and Perſon feign'd, | 
Think ſhe had her Lov'd Hero's fight regain'd, 
b: Soon her quick Eye beheld his Likeneſs there, 
| gf And next approaching with humble fear 


Weeping, thus ſaid to her ſuppoſed Lord, 
Wretched is Oz4 if by you abhorr'd : 


Unknown 
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Unknown to her whence your diſpleaſure's riſe, 
Or why ſhe loſt the Comfort of your Eyes: | 
Tho' much I griev'd for fear you thought amis, 3 | 


And now to welcom you rejoyce no lels, 
To whom he anſwer'd, think not deareſt Dame Þ 
That e're negle& of you ſhall Brand my Name: 7 


oh, 


Since you beſt Princeſs did my Love renown | 
Aboveall Chiefs that ſerv'd your Fathers Throne. ; 
Sooner the Earth may ceaſe her fruitful '$kill, 
Then your deſert my Soul not ampleſt fill. 

True 'tis, from you a white depart I did, 

To Court your Beauty by more deeds atchiev'd 5 
And might perhaps, had you diſcern'd my Aim, 
Have grievous ſeem'd unto your ſofter flame. 
Well you remember Archimago told ns 
Me of a Felon that with Courage bold ; f 
Had many Gallant Men deſpoy'ld and kill'd, 

For which his Blood, I, their Avenger, fpilfd. 
Let this brave Story your Complaint appeaſe, 
And bid me next ſerve you on Land or Seas.” 
Much 
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Much did theſe Fords her ſad Complaint remove, 
* As what ſo ſoon do's Cure Love's grief as Love. 
” Forgerting next that ever ſhe repin'd 

2 Her (elf deſerted, or thought him unkind. 

Z Whilſt by her Sight the happy Objet found, 
Whom ſhe fo far had ſought on pathleſs Ground. 
Or as the long Toyl'd Marriner elpies 

% The Port for which his fulleſt Sails he plyes: 

Z His chcartul Voicedos then expel the fear 

Of Storms and Oceans, once his reſtleſs Care. 
Thus U-a did, whilſt, more tomock her Toyls, 
| The vile Enchanter welcoms her with Smiles : 

| And pittying of her dreadful late diſtreſs, _ 
Seem'd, in her Eyes beheld, his own to bleſs. 
Next ask'd her how the Lyon came to be 

So fond a Guardian of her Inn'cency. 

Gladly her Story anto him ſhe told, 

VVhen not far riding they a Man behold; 
VVho on a Courſer fiercely them did Meet, 
That rageing ſcem'd his Iron Bit to eat 
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As his Stern Ryder ſpurr'd his Foaming fide ; 
On whole ſtrong Shield in Bloody Lines was dy'd 
Sans-Loy's boldName,who near approach'd this pair, p 
And ſeeing a Cheif the Red-Croſs ſeem'd to bears 4 
Reſolv'd by force of Arms with himto trye $ 
Which ſhou'd be moſt renown'd for Chivaldry. 
Whilſt t'other to adventure Life was Loath, 
Till Usz's Virtue had Condemn'd his floath. 


At whoſe encouragement his tim'rous Soul , 


Ignoble fear, adventur'd to Controw). 

And ſpurring of his Steed, with bold intent 
Againſt $ans-Loy his Mighty Foe he went.. . 
But that proud Pagan forward came ſo herce, ' 
As the vain croſled Shield he quite did pierce, 
And had the oppoſite Stced not ſhrunk tor tear, 
Through Arms and Body he had forc'd his Spear: 
Yet in that onſet did ſuch Vigour ſhow, 

Asto the Ground compell'd his Armed Foe. | 
Whom, as he Bleeding on the ſurface lay, 

His Victor thought more ſurely ſoon to (lay. 
And 
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ind nimbly lighting from his lofty Steed , 


a = 


Rejoycd his Vengeance did Sans-F by exceed ; 

© hoſe Ghoſt he ſaid no more revenge ſhou'd wait; 
Dr to the Red-Croſs Chief expe Death's Fate. 
Farr Foy he kill'd, Sans-Loy his life ſhall take; 
And to Hells Furies him an Off ring make. 


Attempting next his Helmet to unlace; 


Fill beatiteous Ox Mercy begg'd apace : 
\dding, that finte his Enemy does yield 

y Arms his Prowels vanquiſhed in Field, 

00 cruel 'twere more mortal him to wound, 
hom of all Hero's ſhe moſt faithfut found. 

et could not theſe lamenting words aflwage 

he fierce intendment of his mighty Rage: 

nd pulling off the Helmet from his head, 

t one huge blow he meant to leave him dead; 

Yut when inſtead of him he did behold 

he hoary Head of Archimagoold, 

hoſe Charms and Perfon well to him were known, 


fot leſs he wondred than afham'd to own 
E Th encoun- 
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Thencounter with that aged Man he ſought, 


Whom,to weild arms,War's School had never taught; 
Saying, Vain Fool, by what frail Magick Art 
Wer't thou allurd to a&t a Champians Part ? 
Or couldſt thou hope thy Spells cou'd thee defend, 
VVhen with the bold Sz»s-Loy thou didſt contend; 
Who heretofore did Archimago call 

His Learned Friend, and pities now his Fall. 

I jadg'd thee him whoſe Proweſs I defy'd, | 

Elſe ne're my Arms thy feeble Strength had try'd. © In 
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Nothing he anſiwer'd, like to one that lay B 
In Trance, or could his life no longer ſtay. A 
And thus this Champion left him on the Ground iſ V 
Not further taking notice of his Wound : T 
Vex'd that he him the Red-Croſs Chief believ'd, MW Sc 
Or that his bold diſguiſe his Armsdeceiv'd. A 
But when he ſaw the beauteous Virgin ſtand P 
Amaz'd to be thus mock'd by Fates Command: Þ T 
Who from a feign'd Reſemblance had ſuppos'd £ V 
ier truclt Hero by beſt Stars diſposd r 
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To find hex in berfolitary Courſe, 
Now aidlc6 fees her ſelf from human force. 

Which wounding thoughts ſhe ſcarce revoly*dere he 
Had ſciz'd her Perſon with rough Cruelty : 

And on hercleanly Garment taking bold, 
Diſmounts her next her Viſage to behold. 

Whilſt her fierce Servant ſeeing his injur'd Dame, 
With open Mouth againſt th* Aggreflor came 5 


$1 


And ramping on his Shield, plac'd there his Paws; 


Iatending it to read with his ſtrong Claws. 

But Luſt and Courage joyn'd, the Manavail'd 
Above the Lyor's force, that him afſaif'd : 

Who drawing of his mighty Sword, compelPd \ 
The Prince of ſtrength no more togripe his Shield; 
So vaſt his force, ſo skill'd his war-like hand, 

As he this matchleſs Creature cou'd withſtand $ 
Piercing his hardy Breaſt till from his Steel 

The vanquiſh'd Lyon Pangs of Death did feel: 
When looking kindly on his Lady's Face, 

His dying Eyes for her ſake wept apace : 

E 7 And 
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And ſhaking ofthe Earth with his laſt roar, 
Seem'd to lament he cou'd her ſerve no more. 
How then forlorn was left the Royal Maid, 
Or what cou'd from this Conqueror's Will her aid} 


Fa 


Her mighty Guardian ſlain by his ſtrong hand, 


That could her Beauty for his Spoil command. 
Which, asa lawleſs Victor of the Field, 
With foul reproach he bids her foon to yield 3 


And forcing her to mount his nimble Steed, 

_ In higheſt Fury on with her did ſpeed. 

Toſtay which violence, with deep Grief and Tea 
She preſgd her Sorrows on his ſtubborn Ears. 
VVhat heart but his had not Compaſſion felt, 
By ſeeing the weeping Showrs each ſtep ſhe ſpilt 


VVhilſt nothing cou'd his rancrous mind aſſwage, 


The Spurs of Luſt ſtill forwarding his rage. 
Her ſervile Beaſt, more ſenſible than he 
That thus inhuman forc'd her Miſery , 


Follow'd as faſt as his flow ſteps could move, 


Shewing at once his Pity and his Love: 
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Far had his grateful ſtrength her perſon brought, 
d for his Burthennow again her ſought. 

hen Man ſhe feard the worſt of Beaſts to find, 
hoſe Luſt, when brutal, wildeſt is unkind. 


| 


FY 


— 


CANTO IV. 


The Argument. 


Dueſla to Pride”s houſe does lead 
The faithful Red-Croſs Knight, 

Where to.revenge a Brother dead, 
Sans- Joy moves hine to fight. 


8 He man that would his worth unblemiſh'd 

J And toHeroick Deeds annex his Praiſe rail 
ught to beware how his AfﬀeCtions range, 

Yr by what wiles hisLover's part does change. 

ſt heunjuſtly ſhould her Vertue blame, 

at firſt oblig'd his Love and war-like Flame. 

I which the Red-Croſs Hero here betel, 

Fuflowe're beſides his glorious Deeds excel. 

E 3 VVho 
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Who after vertuous Ora he foriook, 
And in her ſtead the falſe Dueſa took, 
(That with a counterfeited Face and Fame, 

Had given her ſelf Fideſa's worthy Natie ) 

Was pleasd to wander with this ſeeming Fair, 

Till they arriv'd where ſtately Buildings were 3 
Whoſe glorjous Structures did appear to be 

The Palace of ſome mighty Majeſty. 

T'wards which a broad High-way was ſeen to lex 
Where num'rousCrowdsby day andaxght did trea 
Like Paſſerigets for Buſineſs do reſort | 

To Seats of Juſtice, or a Prince's Court. 

But few return'd, whatever was their Caſe, 
Without ſeorn'd Poverty, or worſe Diſgracez 
And ever after in aloathfom way, 

As fouleſt Beggers by the Hedges lay, 

Hither Dueſz does this Hero guide, 

And haſts him as to this viſe place they ride; 
Fcigning her tender Perſon much diſcas'd, 
Full that day's linging time of Travel ceasd: 
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And thus unto this Palace they arriv'd, 

That of ſquar'd Brick unmorter'd was contriv'd , 
To wonder high, yet neither broad nor ſtrong, 
Whoſe walls, as if with Gold cover'd all along, 
So radiant were, as the rich Evening's Skie 
Appear'd not half fo glotious tothe Eye. 

On them ſtood lofty Galleries and Towers, 

Full of large Windows, and delightful Bowers. 
And that Time might not unregarded flow, 

A Dial on the top day's hours did ſhow. 

Full goodly look'd this Structure in each part, 
And ſpake the greatneſs of th' Inventer's Art. 
Yet ſo frail did its vaſt Foundation ſtand , 

That ona Hill twas rais'd of fleeting Sand. 
VVhilſt every Breath of Heaven did ſeem to call 
Upon the tott'ring Bulk to haſt its fall, 

VVhoſe hinder Arch'te&ure, that few cou'd ſpy, 
VVas ruinous old, but painted wondroufly. 
Being enter'd, they diretly forward pals, 

Each Gateto every Corner open was. 

E 4 
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Yet ſo committed to a Porter tall, 

Y'Vho none deny'd to enter Room or Hall. 
V'Vhere Ornaments of VVar and coſtly Sights, W# ' 
The ſtrange SpeQator's curious Eye delights. 


- 


Tho greateſf numbers hither did reſort 
To view the Miſtreſs of ſo bright a Court. . 
Paſſing theſe Rooms they unto higher riſe, 


._ 


And Preſence-Chambers more their Senſe ſurprizÞ# 
To which, for Glory, Pleaſure's higheſt Sphere, 

Or ſofteſt Perſian Court could not compare, 

Nor leſs to admiration was beheld, 

How beauteous Perſons in Attire excell'd ; 

| That there reſembled Lords and Ladies great, 

The filling Ornaments of Royal State, 

High aboveall a ſumptuous Throne was ſeen, 

On which there ſate a beauteous Maiden Queen ; 
Adoxn'd with Robes, and Gems,that ſhin'd as bright 
As Summer's Sun in his Meridian height, 

Yet all theſe Glories could but dimly ſhare 

VVitn Splendoxg by her Beams diſperſed were, © | 
And 
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And like to Phaeton, Phebaz faireſt Son, 

That proudly ſought his Father's Steeds to run, 
Till they enrag'd his Condud&t did deſpiſe, 

And toſs'd his Perſon from the burning Skies. 
Here this ambitious Beauty wou'd poſſeſs 

The haughty luſters of her Throne and Dreſs : 
Who litting high, more highly guides her Look, 


| As if her Beams no fight of Earth could brook. 


Nor ever would herſcornful Eye incline, 

But to behold how charmingly did ſhine 

Her Form refle&ed from a Glaſs ſhe bore 

In her right hand, - her ſelf thence to adore. 
Under whoſe proud Feet a monſtrous Dragon lay, 
That ſeem'd to watch her Looks and them obey. 
Daughter ſhe was unto the King of Hell, 

But ſcorn'd her Parentage fo low ſhould dwell : 
And would by Birth, if poſfible, afpire 

Above Celeſtial Ruler for her Sire. 

So ſwell'd the vaſtneſs of her haughty Mind, 
That neither Heaven or Hell her Pride confin'd: 
Whence 
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 WhenceQueen Lucifer ſonie did her call, 
Yet rightly Kingdom ſhe had none at all. _ 
Having uſurp'd, with a tyrannick Hand, 
The mighty Scepter ſhe did then command, 
And ſubtly counſell'd by fix Wizzards old, 
More artful did her lawleſs Rule uphold. 
Soon as did here the Red-Croſs Knight appear, EA 
And falſe Dueſz ſceming ſpecial fair. | 

—_Agawdy Uſher, Varity by Name, 

"4 To aid their Paſſage moſt officious catne; 


And next conduQts them to the ſumptuous Throne, 
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Where was this Queen of Pride atid Beatty ſhown, 
Declaring there how far her Fame had ſpread, 
| That, to admireher, Strangers thither led. 
| With lofty Eyes, ſcarce deigning low to look 
And ſlighteſt Thanks ſhe their Addreſles took. 
And tho' they kneel'd, ſcarce bad 'etn to ariſe, 
Whilſther great Lords and Ladies did deviſe, 
How their proud Emulations might appear 
From Meen and Dreſs an1 curious order*d Hair. 
Yet 
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Yet mote Dweſſa's welcome to exprels, 

* They kindeſt Gallantries to her addreſs; 

Who well unto this haughty Court was known : 
But to the Fairy Knight Carefſes ſhown 

Far moreremiſs than he had hop'd to find, 

Whoſe Deeds and Birth ſo famous him defign'd. 
When from her Throne did riſe this ſtately Queen, 
And calls her Coach, to be as gayly ſeen. 

Which word pronounc'd,all ſoon for her make way: 
Whilſt like Awrora's Purples her's diſplay , 

When from the Eaſt ſhe dawning-day does call. 
Thus paſs'd this Queen her ſpacious Rooms and Hall, 
Where ſtrait'ned Crowds did almoſt breathleſs gaze 
Upon her Splendors, which did all amaze. 

Being come without, ſhe does her Coach aſcend 

By aid of Cringing Gallants her attend. 

Which ſhin'd with Gold adorn'd,and Garlands freſh, 
As Flora weats in her choice Vernal Dreſs. 

Not Janos brighteſt Chair, at which ſome tell 

The God's admire, could this Dame's Seat excell. 
Tho 
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Thodrawn with heavenlyPeacock's wings diſplay'd, 
And their proud Tails with Argos Eyes atray'd. 

Six Beaſts of different kinds'her proud Coach drew, 
On which her Miniſters did mounted ſhew. 

Of whomthe firſt, to all the reſt a Guide, 

Was $/oath, who on a heavy Aſs did ride : 

His Habit Black, like Prieſt too coif'd his head, 
And fat as Monk that never Maſs had ſed. 

His hand a ſully'd Miſlale ſeem'd to bear, 

Tho moſt, Monaſtick Eaſe imploy*dhis Care. 

And could not here uphold his drowzy Frame, 

T* obſerve or time, or way, as on he came. _ 
From worldly Cares he ſtill himſelf would free, 

As if his Soul was total Piety': 

Yet never time of Riot did omit, 

How dull ſoc're his Perſon mov*d'or Wit. 

From which bad means, Diſeaſe his Body plies, 
And Rheum, like Miſts, obſcure his dropping Eyes. 
Yet muſt this lazy Servant foremoſt lead, 


As Idlenels would always Pride precede. 
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Next whom rode Gluttory upon a Swine, 


His pamper'd Belly ſwoll'n with Meat ard Wine 
His Eyes with fatneſs fill d, his Purple Noſe 
Studded with Pimples his rich Surfeits ſhows: 

Nis Neck, Crane-like, was rather tall than ſtrong 3 
And, as Lucullus wiſh'd, perceived long 

The Taſte of pleaſing Viands, whilſt the Poor, 
With empty Stomachs left his hated Door. 

Who all the way, worſe than his ridden Beaſt, 
Spew?*d up the Reliques of a former Feaſt. 


For Coolneſs he in green Vine Leaves was clad, 
And on his head an Ivy Garland had : 

Yet ſtill is Body grofleſt Sweat diſtill'd, 

And tho he cating rode cou'd ſeem unfilld, 
Whoſe trembling hand did bear a liquor'd Cup, 
Of which his drunken Thirſt did often ſup, 
The meaneſt Monſter ofall human Race, 

Tho laviſh Pride had here advanc'd his place. 
Next him did luſtful Leachery appear g 


Upona whall-ey'd Goat of courſeſt Hair 3 
Which 
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Which Creatures looks and heat might emblent'd te 
Man's jealous Pangs, the Leacher's inward Hell, 
Who, tho he courſe-complexion'd here did look, 
Of faireſt Ladies had ſmooth Kiſſes took 3 

When finer Lips could no ſuch Bleſſings taſte, 

So odly Venws rules below the waſte. 

Freſh cloath'd in green he with this Crew did ride; 
VVhich Garment did his loathſom body hide. 
And in his handa burning Heart he bore, 

By luſtful Follies filld, and Oaths he ſwore. 

For falſe he was, and impious in his Lies, 

Yet ſubtly cou'd by Looks fair Looks ſurprize. 
And read in Stories that adorn'd Love's Tales, | 
Applyes 'em to the Breaſt which he aſfails, | 
Yet ſo inconſtant was his wandring mind, | 
That for fref/Luſt he ſtill new Love could find. 

And when he had deceiv'd frail VVoman's Heart, 

He thought his Charms out-did ſmooth Cxpid' 7.7% 
Tho Lewdneſs fild hia with reproachful Pain, 
And thus rode Lſ# third greateſt of this Train. 
Next 
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Next him lean Avarice did a Camel ride, 

Burden'd by Trunks of Gold hung on each fide. ” 
And in his Lap a heap of Coin he told, 

VVho thought for Money Heaven was cheaply ſold, 
Accurſed Uſury being all his Trade, 

And Intereſt upon Int'reſt heavieſt laid. 

Nor reſt by day or night could duly take, 
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Frighted by cauſcleſs Fears for Money's ſake. 
VVhoſe wants had end but none his greedy mind, 
That from no lack of wealth ſtill wealth defign'd. 
Near unto Death his pining Life was braught, 

He daily le{Fning of the Food it ſought. 

But could at other Tables largeſt cat, 

VVhen without charge of his he ſneak'd for Meat. 
A thread-bare Coat and cobled Shoes he wore, 
From his pinch'd Body's wants to raiſe his ſtare. - 
Yet Child had none or Kinſman to ſucceed, 
Sofardid Nature ſtint his impious Breed. 

The Curſe of Riches his vext Nerves could ſhow, 
Through which a conſtant hungry Gout did flow. 
Fifth 
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Fifth unto theſe was Emvy mounted ſeen 
Upon a VVolf, his Viſage pale and lean: 
VVho wiſh'd; like Bafilisks, his piercing ſight 
Could kill all fach as heat heart did ſpite. 
VVithin his Canker'd Teeth and ven'mous Jaw 


A poiſonous Toad he greedily did chaw. 


VVhilſt ſtill his envious Bofom Malice fed, 
VVhich his deſpite at others Bleſſings bred. 
And wept becauſe no cauſe of Grief he had, 
Being only at the harm of Mankind glad. 
Of various colour'd Serge his Veft was made, 
On which by paint were many Eyes difplay'd. 
And as he rode he hated to behold 
The covetous Man that next him Money told; 
Bad Men he envy'd, if by Ill they thriv'd, 
And 'gainft the happy good no leſs contriv'd; 
And when their Alms had hungry Bowels fed; 
He Oſtentation That interpreted, 
VVeltdone; or ſaid; or what beſt Poets writ; 
| HeCtitick-like defign'd to blaſt by wit. 

Suck | 
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ach Place had Ervy in this wondrous Sight, 
et this proud Queenand all with her durſt ſpight; 
he ſixth and laſt was Wrath*s revengeful Frame, 
Vho on a Lyon ſurly moving came 5 

aving around his head a flaming Sword, 
ierce was his Soul, his Deeds, and every word. 
Yhoſe Eyes their furious Sparkles oft expelld, 
\nd ſternly ſtar'd on all that him beheld. 
et was his Viſage pale as perſon dead, 
rembling through rage when Choler in him fpread: 
ne haſty hand his Dagger ſtill did hold, 
nd ina Garment ſtain'd with Blood fearce cold, 
le Ruftan-like appeared to the Eye: 

or car'd how raſhly by his force men dye. 
ut after his + — pub paſt, 
e could ſometimes repent his guilty haſt. 
Vhat can expreſs the Miſchief wrath attends, 
he Bane of Manners, and the loſs of Friends ? 
moth'ring of Reaſonby its uncouth flame, 


\nd Strength impairs throughout the Body's frame, 
F Trinter- 
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Th' internal Enemy of human Life, 

And with it {elf or others (till at ſtrife. 

Thus he appear'd, and in the rear was ſeen 

Of vile Attendants on this impious Queen. 

To drivetheſe Satar Coachmar-like did ride, 

| And his ſmart Whip to this ſlow Drift apply'd. 
Whilſt heedleſs Sloath, that foremoſt led their cou 
Stuck in the mire, tho driv'n by Plto's force. 
And as he fruitleſs whipt, or ſtrain?d his Voice, 
Vaſt Crowds of People ſhouting did rejoice. 
But had they forward went, none could deſcry 
The way for Foggs ſtill thicking to the Eye. 
Tho, for this helliſh Triumph, all along 

Were ſcatter'd Sculs and Bones of bad men gone 
© Thus far for ſolace mov'd this impious Court, 
Inſtead of Hells Elz{xnz hereto ſport. 
Wherenext unto Lucifera's ſtately Chair 

Cate falſe Dueſa, yet appearing fair. 

Whilſtthe good Hero did himſclf reſtrain 


Frum being aſſociate with this wicked Train. 
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he haughty Queen diverted now abroad, 
Returns as faſt as through this cumber'd Road 
ell's Conduct could her different Cattel guide, 
Till ſhe arriv*d unto her Court of Pride. 
here all upon a ſolemn Champion gaz'd, , 
hoſe diſmal Shield in Purple Letters blaz'4 
"MW he great Sars-Joy, who with reſolved mind, 
\nd fore-thought Malice had Revenge defign'd, 
hen ſoon diſdain improy*d his bitter ſpite, 
\s of the Re+Croſs Hero he took fight. 
nd ſaw his Pagebearing the vanquiſh'd Shield 
Df his great Pagan Brother (lain in field. 
o whom he ſudden leapt, and with bold hand 
hat Trophy ſeiz'd, as ſoon him to withſtand 
e daring Red-Croſs Knight apply'd his force $ 
nd thus both ſtruggl'd, tillin Martial Courſe 
T heir brandiſh'd Swords and Armourclaſh'd ſoloud, 


\s ſtruck amazement on the obſerving Crowd. 


[ 


o 


hen the proud Queen, upon ſevereſt Pain, 


ommands that here their Fury they reſtrain : 
F 2 . Saying; 
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Saying, if either to the Shield had right, 


They ſhould have leave in Liſts next day to fight, 


Pardon, great Queen, the bold Sars-Foy reply, 


If powerful Paſſhon did me rudely guide 
Beyond the ſteady ſtrength of Reaſon's ſway, 
And before you whom leaſt I'de diſobey. 
VVhilſtI beheld the treach'rous Man appear, 
Who murder'd fam'd-Sans- Foy, my Brother dear; 
Whole approv'd Prowels and ſucceſsful Hand, 
No Hero's force could ever yet withſtand. 
Tho his mean Foe my Brother's fame to ſpite, 
Has here expos'd his Shield reversd to fight. 
And what adds nobler ſcorn unto my thought, 


His Lady's hither by him Captive brought. 
Whici inthe fair Fideſa you behold ; 

Can friend thus griev'd for friend revenge withh 
To this the Red-Croſs Knight did nought reply, 
Reſolvd by Arms his juſt defence to try. 

Ard throwing his Gantlet as his Honours gage, 


To next day's Combat both deferr'd their rage. 
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Till when, in Rooms and Bowers of moſt delight, | 
They fild their Souls with revelling that Night. 
And after laviſh Viands them had cloy'd, 
Dn ſtately Couches they with Ladies toy'd. 

et could not this proud Court's alluring eaſe 


he Red-Croſs Hero or S4:5-Joy appeaſe. 


ho inthe midſt of all their Paſſions thought 
ow next day's Combat might be.braveſt fought. 
Till drowzy Morphers with his Leaden Mace 
ad Eyes enclin'd to (leep within thisplace : 
\nd both theſe Warriours were to Rooms retir'd, 
or coſtly Beds and Ornaments admir'd. , 
Vhilſt vile Dusſz impioully aroſe, 
\nd to the bold Sars-Foy's Appartment goes. 


hom waking found, like one that did diſdain 
is Body'”s reft till his Foe fought or ſlain, 
he ſtrives to quicken his revengeful Mind, 

Vith ſubtleſt Speech unto her Tears adjoyn'd : 
aying, Behold Fideſſz does appear, 
dy thy (lain Brother fam'd Sars-Foy held dear. 
F 3 Arm 
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Arms him renown'd, and my Love for his ſake 
Would Vengeance with a Woman's fury take. 
But what needs this unto Sars-Foy be told, 

As fully great as his late Brother ſoul'd. 

That were he living, and your Rival now , 
'Twould Honour poſe whichto prefer of you. 
His likeneſs in you does renew my Grief, 

Whilſt Love, for his ſake, from you hopes Relief. 
Which.ſaid, he gently yields himſelf to hear 
The weighty Grief which her Soul ſeem'd to be, 
Who ſoftly ſighing, ſoon to him expreſsd 

_ Her ſad diſtemper in her Love diltrelsd. 

And how Fate mingled to her bitter ſmart, 
A-ſowrer Grief than e're pierc*d tender Heart ; 
Which in my loſs of dear Saxs-Foy I found, 
Tomourn whoſe Fall my Soul is ever bound, 
His many perils I concluded paſt, 

And hop'd Love's quiet ſhould bleſs both at laſt, 
Whilſt angry Stars the moſt unhappy way, 


Decxeed me wretched pn his fatal Day. 


Whet 


His 
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zen by a worthleſs Viftor he was ſlain, 


That me, a harmleſs Virgin, did detain 3 


And for denying his Love's vile intent, 


Made a dark Cave my fad Impriſonment. 

This uſage ſuffer'd, he next yields to try 

If Courtihip could my gentle Soul comply : 

Or tempt me to forget my former flames, 

Which now find Comfort from your gracious beams. 
Your Brother's worth and lineage ſhines in you, 
With all Attractions Love inviteth too. 

Aid then his Lover, e're his Ghoſt does call 

Your Valour to revenge his deplor'd Fall. 

Faireſt, ſaid he, let me your Grief diſlwade, 
Which ought, for Fatethats paſt, to be allay'd. 
Nor preſent danger need you apprehend, 

VVhilſt in my Brother's ſtead Ile you befriend. 

His vital Pains in his paſt life are gone, 
Howe're his Ghoſt his body's death bemoan: 

Till I enforce his hated Foe to bleed; 

And yield my Vengeance jaſt of his black deed. 

F 4 O 
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O, but 1fear, ſays ſhe, the fickle chance 
VVhich Fortune oft unkindly does advance. 
Beſides 'tis known he wears a charmed Shield, 


Already provd impenitrable in Field. 
Charm'd let him be with all that Magick can 
Beſtow for ſafety upon tim'rous Man: 
Truſt your Sars-Foy, it ſhall not him defend, 
Let this your V Vomaniſh Fears, for my ſake, end 
But, fair Fideſa, if by Fortune's fault, 


Or power of Arms you late were Captive brough 
Submir a while to his pretended claim, 
Since you his beauteous Prisner hither came. 
This till ro morrow I require you do, 

V'Vhen my Arms ſhall the Red-Crofſs Knight ſubdy 
Ah me, ſhe anſwerd, moſt unhappy Maid, 

That muſt ſee him whole Looks make me afraid. | 
And tho by your Command I now retire, 

My kindeſt thoughts ſhall for you (till conſpire, 


CANT! 
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NEE — 


CANTO V. 


The Argument, 


The faithful Knight in Martial Field 
Subdues his faithleſs Foe ; 
Whom falſe Daella help to yield, 
"* For Cure to Hell does go. 


thought 
Hat heart foe're doth nouriſh virtuous 


VVill ſeldom reſt till forth the Features 
[brought 


By glorious a&ion,and conſpicuous fame, 
That longeſt live upon Heroick Name. 
Such noble Paſſion did imploy all night 
Th'illuſtrious Courage of the Red-Croſs Knight. 
Deviſling how he braveſt might accoſt 

The bold Saxs-Joy, who Proweſs made his boaſt. 
Until day open'd the bright Eaſtern Gate, 
VVhence Phebms, like a Bridegroom to his Mate, 
Came 
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Came dancing forth, and ſhook his dewy Hair, 
Fitting his Beams to ſpread through Skies and Air. 
Which as the watchful Hero had beheld, 

He ſtarted up, and deck'd with Arms and Shield : 
Like young Apol/o ſhin'd when going to fight 
The Monſter that Heaven's pow'r and his durſt ſlight. 
And thus walk*d down unto the Common Hall, 
His gracious perſon there admir'd by all : 

Where crowds did wait theſe ſtranger-Knightsto ſee, 
And what in Combat eithers Fate might be. 
Arround this ſpacious Room did Conforts play, 
That ſofteſt might drive ſaddeſt Time away : 
Beſides ſuch Bards that to the tuneful String , 
Could Lovers famous deeds divineſt ſing. 

When in tough Mail, and handing of his Spear, 
The lofty Sarazen does next appear : 

And ſternly looked on the Red-Croſs Knight, 
Who ſcorn'd to flinch-at Man's moſt daring fight. 
Toboth, by order, lufty VVine was brought, 


With beſt Spice mingtd from far India ſought : 
And 
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And having drank, by vig'rous Bacchus they 
Vow'd to obſerve the Law of Arms that day. ' 
When forth does move the far renowned Queen, 
In Pomp attended to a paled Green; 

Where under a rich Canopy ſhe fate 

T' obſerve theſe Hero's and each Martial Feat. 

On tother fide was falſe Dueſe placd, cdich 
Whoſe Splendors, next the Queen's, this preſence 
Whilſt on a Tree whoſe Branches ſpread the field, 
To all their ſights hung Sans-Foy's bloody Shield. 
Which from theſcLiſts the Conqueror's Sword might 
And what'smore priz'd,a trophy*dLovers fame _ 
Who with bold Right Dez ſhould enjoy, 
Like Helez fought for by the Brave at Troy. 
To combat then a Trumpet calls on high; (tye. 
Which heard, their Shields above their Wriſts they 
And looking upwards their brightSwords they wave? 
For happy Omen e're the On-ſet's gave. 

And next ſo home diſpog'd each mighty Blow, 


That deep Impreſſionson their Armour ſhow. 


Great 
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Great was the Pagan's Strength and Skill in Arms, 

. And now inflam'd by fair D#eſ2's Charms: 

His ſtroaks like Hammers ſeem'd on Steel to beat, 
As he ſtrove here his Rival to defeat. 

Tho to requite him, ſtill the youthful Knight 
Gave Blows as loudly ſounded in this Fight. 

Thus ſtroak for ftroak did Shields and Helmets hey, 
When ſwift as Lightning flames around them flew, 
Hardy alike the Combat both prolong, 

Tho one Cauſe rightful was, and t'other wrong, 

As when a Griffon, having ſeiz'd his Prey, 

Meets with a Dragon it would rend away ; 

The+ furious Creatures one another ſmite, 

VVhilſt Southſayers, Fate-forete], that ſeethe fight. 
And as thus here theſe mighty Champions fought, 


Their piercing Steel ſuch bloody paſlage wrought ; 


That ſanguine ſtreams from their deep wounds did 
And dy'd their Arms late Silver bright did _ 
V Vhich lo great ſorrow to beholders gave, (ſhow. 


As they wiſh'd neither's force ſhould Conqueſt have. 
And 


Pop Ir oO Wo woo oP © 


Spencer Redivivus. 77 
And now the haughty Sarazer beheld 

"The Tree on which was hung his Brother's Shield. 
VVhich ſeen, his rage improv'd like ſpreading fire 3 
Saying, O hapleſs Iflue of brave Sire ; 

So mournful long to wait by Stygiar Lake 

E're Death an impious Ghoſt thy Foe does make. 
Know hated Knight, thy Soul to him ſhall bear 
The,wiſh'd Novel of his Revenger here. 

And that by Prowels I redeem his Shield, 

As by my hand thou dyeſt orecome in field. 
Therewith his Foes tough Creſt ſo hard he ſtrook, 
That twice he reel'd, as if life him forſook. 

At which the forward Lookers on concede, 

That intheſe Liſts he braveſt would ſucceed. 
VVhilſt his bold glory higher to Renown, 

Dea grants her ſelf and day his own. 

Like onefrom Trance,the am'rous Red-Croſs Knight, 
Hearing thoſe words, his Soul does rouze to fight. 
Far more diſdaining by this bloody ſtrife 

To yield his Lady, than to loſe his life. 
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And tho wounds had his body's ſtrength made weak: 
Love Shame and VVrath ſuch reinforcements make, 


That «co his Foe ſo vaſt a blow he gave, L/ 
As on his Knee he ſtoop*d- his life to ſave. 7 
Then aid, Proud Miſcreant, let thy Spirit fhow 

Thy death unto thy Brother's Ghoſt below : 

Tell him that from theſe Liſts le bear his Shield, 

VVith his won Lady once again in field. 


In ſhades he wanders wanting thee too long: 

But why do I by Speech thy life prolong ? 

And at theſe words his Arm he raifed high, 
Reſoly'd that blow ſhould end his Enemy. 

VVhen anto wonder fach a miſt did riſe, 

As hid the vanquiſh'd Sars-Foy from his Eyes. 
Prevented thus, he ſummons him aloud: 

Next ſtrives to find him in this horrid Cloud. 

In haſte then moves D»eſa from her place, 

And with kind Beams his Valour ſeem'd to grace: 
Telling this Knight *twas fruitles to imploy 

His ſearch for him he could not now deſtroy : 
VVhich 
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VVhich Fate decreed, andthe Infernal Powers, 
That had remov'd his Foe to Pluto's Bowers : 
|; / VVhilſt this day's Glory I muſt yours avow, 


{ - And more my Love, if that you value now. 


Not all this beauteous Flatterer did ſay, 

His reflute fearch ahd fury could allay ; 

VVho in that darkneſs whisk'd his Sword around, 
In hope to kill his Enemy<ere found. 

Till fully at his Foe's eſcape amaz'd, 

He Trumpets heard that him ſole Victor blaz'd. 
VVith which loud Glory he attends the Queen, 
And falling low preſents his Proweſs ſeen 

To her acceptance, which ſhe kindly owns, 

And by her glorious Praiſe his Deeds renowns. 


Next, with him moves unto her ſplendid Court, 
VVhilſt Crowds applaud his Valour's high effort 
VVith Shouts and Clappings that aſcend fo high, 
As they forc'd Eccho's from the concave Skie. 
Thus to her Palace brought and laid inBed, 
Unto his wounds were Remedies apply'd 
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By Balms that could moſt foveraign heal or ſtay 
Blood, which from his pierced body ſought its way, 
And as his wounds were curing had his Ear 

With Muſick fill d, to caſe his Pains and Care. 
When vile Dxeſa to dillemble Tears, 

Wept as if Love's ſoft Paſſion caus'd her Fears. 

Or asthe flatt'ring Crocodile daes ſpill 


Drops to allure the man he means to kill : 


Th' unwary Paſſenger endanger'd finds, 


That Tears are but the Snares of cruel Minds. 

And blames the fooliſh pity by him took 

From this falſe Creature's cous'ning Drops and Look: 
And thus Dueſe, with diſſembling Eyes, 

Wept until Evening Stars began to riſe. 

Then forth ſhe goes unto her heathen Knight, 

By Magick ſhelter'd from his Foe's fierce fight. 
Where in a horrid Trance the man ſhe left, 

Whom Blows and Wounds almoſt of life berefe. 
Yet now. to grieve for him ſhe would not ſtay, 


But to the Eaſtern Coaſt does ſpeed her way : 
Till 
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ill come unto the Palace of Night'a 
2 which no beam of Light was ever = 
here in a foul and pitchy Garment clad, 
She finds her moving from her darkſom Bed. 
hen at her Gate her Iron Chariot ſtood; 
urniſh'd with coal-black Steeds of helliſh Blood, 
\nd gnaw'd their ruſty Bits, haſte to riſe, 
yy her Command, unto ſupreameſt Skies. 
no as ſhe here Dueſſa did behold 
1 ſhining Tyres adorn'd with Gems and Gold : 
d deem'd that from the Luſters of her Face; 
he was ally'd to Stars of brighteſt Race, 
ike to ſome Fiend that vaniſheth from fight, 
he dark Queen had declin'd Dueſa's light : 
Jad the' Witch not beſought her to allay 
ler buſie Fears, and hear what ſhe would fay; 
\ppeaſed thus, ſhe. bids her to relate 


e cauſe that mov'd her on Night's Queen to wait. 


en ſoon the Hagg her mightineſs cajol'd, 


alling her Great before the World was ſouP'd: 
G Or 


$2 | Spencer Redivivus. 

Or heavenly Body influencd ſhining Ray, 
That o're long Chaos ceas'd her Scepters fway, 
And can ſhe ſuffer Liv's ſhould be betray'd, 


but 
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Whoſe deeds have her dark Conduct moſt obeyd 


Whilſt now her lov'd Sans-Foy in ſhade does lie, 
And by his Brother's Murd'rer like to die. 


Toolate, alas! my grieved Eyes beheld ; 
The cruel Knight that kill'd Sars-Foy in field : 
Leaving his comely Body to be tore 


By rav*aous Fowl, and Beatts for hunger roar. 
Who, afier this; will not thy Scepter ſcorn, 

If thy brav@ Allies thou ſhalt yield forlorn : 
And not aſliſt the Reliques of thy Race, 

Till, with bright day be intermix'd thy place : 
And no more Children of the light pretend, 
That their ſcreneft deeds can them defend ? 
Theſe words had this dark Parent ſomewhat moy( 
Tho, of all Paſſions, ſhe leaſt Pity lov'd. 

Ard ſaid, Dear Daughter, duely I lament, 
Wien *gainſt my Kindred cruel Fate is bent. \ 
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But what can Power of Deſtiny defeat, 
So firmly link'd to Fove's Eternal Seat? 
he Sons of Day he favoureth I find, 
ind to my loſs their Greatneſs has defign'd. 

et ſhall not all my dark Revenge eſcape, 

or that bold Knight whoſe bloody force and rape 
ook from Sars-Foy his Glory with his Life, 

nd for his Brother”s Fall next bent his ſtrife. 
ut what art thou theſe deeds doſt now relate, 

d cray*ft avengement of my Kindred's Fate ? 
ark Queen, fates ſhe, Dueſz is my Name, 

he well known Daughter of Deceit and Shame : 
ow gorgeous e're I now appear array d. 
hich heard, Night's Soveraign her embracing ſaid, 
thy feign'd looks, Dueſa, I behold 


rimes of more luſtre than the pureſt Gold. 


hich beauteons Cunning in thy glorious Face, 
maz'd me when firſt ſeen in this dark place; 


here ancient Mother of Deceit I fit, 
d welcome thee beſt Child of wicked Wit. 
G 2 
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Thento her Iron Chariot does aſcend , 

And next her placeth this well-favour'd Fiend, 
Four Steeds her perſon of vaſt bigneſs drew, 
Of Colour dark, yet of a different hew : 
Whichthro gh Air's regions ſmoothly ſped her wa 
But when ſhe pull'd a Rein their haſte to ſtay 3 
Their hardy Mouths their Bridles ſtrove to rend, 
Whilſt their rough Jaws foam like to Tarr expend 
-And now, uncurb'd their ſpeed, ſhe forward drivg 
And ſoon unto the wondrous Place arrives ; 
Where fam'd Sars-Joy, tho hid by Magick Art, 
Lay void of motion from each vital part. 

His native Blood by cruel wounds congeal'd: 
Which ſeen, they ponder'd how he might be heall 
And nextin this dark Chariot ſoftly lay 

His feeble perſon till they drove away, 

SOON as Night's Soveraign ſtood upon the earth, 
The Surface groan'd as at an Earthquake's Birth, 
And turious Dogs and Wolves did Joudeſt how, 


As (crecching flew the ominous boding Owl. 


yap 
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No leſs diſturb*d at her dark grizly look, 
Than at th' uawonted drift (he hither took, 
Next back ſhe turns with ſoft and filent pace, 
Till brought his hcavy Corps unto theplace 3 
Where black Averzus mouth does wideſt gape, 
Since Pluto fc1z d fair Proſerpine by Rape. 
Deſcending here by ſulphurous ways they come 
T abodes,in which Ghoſts hear and feel Hell's doom 
Whence none, till broke their Chains, to earth ariſe] 
Or with their ghaſtly ſhapes fright human Eyes. 
ln every ſtation they heard Fiends lament, 
As hot or cold Extreams did them torment: 
Who from continual Pains, and worſt Deſpair, 
Curs'd Heaven becauſe in Hell they hopeleſs were. 
Paſs'd theſe, they mov'd to more infernal Strands, 
To guard which Cerber«s triple-headed ſtands, 
His Body round with ven'mous Adders hung, 
And ſnarling lilld his flaming bloody Tongue 3 
As near to him this wondrous Chariot came, 
Not judging it contain'd Night's mighty Dame : 
G 3 VVhich 
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Which when diſcern'd, his fury he abates, 
And like a fawning Curr upon her waits. 


Since well he knew her Scepter's vaſt Commands 


Was own'd by darkeſt powers on Stygiar Strands, 
Then on ſhe drives, where, turn'd upon a Wheel, | 
Ixion for ever giddineſs ſhall feel. | 
And Syſphar, that muſt be rowling ill | 
A ſtone above his ſtrength againſt a Hill, | 
Not far from theſe does thirſty Tantalss ſtand l 
In water deep, but can no drop command. j 
Near whom lay 1ztzr#s, on whoſe wretched May, Þ y 
Thr inſatiate Valtur will for ever gnaw. ] 
Tzphers too, whoſe L imbs with utmoſt Pain B 
Stretch'd by Hell's wrack perpetual fo remain. v 
Next theſe the fifty reſilels Siſters were, L 
That water ſtrove in leaky Pales to bear. T 
And 1heſexs, who for wand'ring Crimes muſt be I y 

T 
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A mournful Sitter to Eternity. 


This dritt beheld, and bright Dacſja's Face, 
They Wor Ks and Poſturcs ceas'd to gaze a ſpace: 
= i 


Spencer Redivi pus, $7 


As if they hopd from ſeeing mortal Eyes, 


A ſooner Period of their Miſeries. 

Arriv'd at laſt to Heli's remoteſt part, 

Ss | They found a Cave form'd by infernal Artz 

> | Deep,dark, and grievous, where in Fetters lay 
Fam'd XAſculapizs from his dying-day : 
Becauſe by wondrous Cure he did reſtore 
The brave Hipolitzs when dead before. 
This famons Youth who in bold Sports had prov'd 
His Prime and Glory, was too fatal lov'd. 

", & Whoſe Beauty ſo had conquer'd Woman's Soul, 
That his falſe Step-dame could not hers controul, 
But when ſhe found her offer'd Lip retus'd, 
She ſoon his jealous Parent next abus'd. 
Letting him know,with tears and words well fciga'd, 
That this Youth would his Father's bed have ſtaia'd. 
Who full of Rage, his Sea-God Sire belought, 
That vengeance might upon hisSon be brought, 
When from the Ocean two vaſt Moalters roſe, 
And in his Hunting-Chariot him oppoſe. 

G 4  VVhich 
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VVhich gave his chafing Steeds ſuch ſtrange affrig 
As they deſtroy*d their Maſter by their flight. 
Kis comely body into pieces tore, 

And left upon a Rock near Paphos ſhore. 
Whole wicked Step-dame having heard his Fate, 
Repents, and kills her wicked ſelf too late. 
Which underſtood, the haſty Sire with. Tears 
Began to rend his Lips and aged Hairs. 

Till chaſt Diaz, pitying his ſad Gnief, 

Brought him to Zſcnlapiws for Reliet; 

Whoſe admir*d Art did thetorn Youth reſtore 
Tolife compleatly as he liv'd before, 

When Jove conſidering thisſtupendious Fact, 
He held it, too like God, for Man to a&: 

And in his fury next the Man does throw 
Wounded to Hell by his fierce Thunder-bloy : 
VVherelong he ſtrove from pow'rful Salves to eak 
His hurning Pains, and angry Heaven appeaſe. 
Arriy'd to him, the dark Queen does alight, 

And az lis Patient ſhews the wounded Knight z 
Taking 
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Taking off ſoftly his moſt weighty Arms, 
Declaring next with grief his diſmal harms. 

Great Dame, ſaies he, thou tempteſt me in vain, 
That for reſtoring life feel endleſs pain. 

Hipol'tus Cure produc'd my fatal Fame, 

Nor muſt I do for Hero now the ſame: 

Unleſs Heaven's Vengeance P'de provoke once more, 
Orin this ſad Abyſs worſe griets deplore. 

VVhich heard, ſhe frowning call'd it needleſs Fear, 
Since Fove could not his SufP rings further here. 
From hope of Heaven he hath excluded thee, 
VVhat can be more thy infelicity ? 

Grant then to me, the Miſtreſs of Night's hours, 
Th aftiſtanceof thy Medicinal Powers. 

And to Arts Patron great Apol/o ſhow, 

That thy skill, by thy Ghoſt, can cure below. 

Her words prevail'd, and next he lifts from ground 
The dead Sams-Foy, and to each mortal Wound 
Hislife-reſtoring Medicines applies : 

Which done, the Queen away her Chariot drives 
| To 
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To finiſh her night's Courſe, before the Sun 
His Steeds, by Weſtern waves refreſlvd, ſhall run, 
And vile D»eſz, who from Magick Spell, 
Could find her way thro Avenu's of Hell : 


In haſte arriveth to Pride's Conrt again, 

Hoping her deceiv'd Knight did there remain. 
But ere be came, this Hero caufe had found 

To move his perſon, tho not head his wound. 
Which howe're painful, ſoon he mounts his Steed, 
Prepar'd in Soul for what could worſt ſucceed. 
His wary Dwarf firſt having to him told, 

How in a Dungeon deep he did behold 

Numbers of Men that there inthralled lay, 

And did lament their Fates both night and day. 
The Cauſe, he faid, was their aſpiring Will, 
And thirſt to exceed all in doing Ill. 

Which competition, much this Queen diſdain'd, 
Judging it touch'd the Empire ſhe maintain'd: 
And next condemn'd by her uſurping Pride, 
Wretched they liv'd, and dead fo here abide. 

" The 
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The higheſt Potentates the world e're knew, 


For boundleſs Treaſure and Dommion too: 
With ſuch 'gainſt Heaven were at profaneſt odds, 
By ſetting up themſelves inſtead of Gods 3 
Were all within this loathed Priſon ſeen: 

And ſuchof tother Sex, who like this Queen, 
Tyrannick power too haughtily had rais'd, 

And for their luſtful Wills would next be praig'd, 
But moſt of theſe, which in this Dungeon lay, 
Were ſuch as fell from Courts the vaineſt way : 
Having firſt ſpent their Treaſure and their Time, 
By delicate pampring each luxurious Crime, 
Whoſe Carkaſes in heaps apart were thrown : 
VVhich when the Dwarf had to his Maſter ſhown, 
They by a ſecret Poſtern-door took flight, 

And both had dy*dif any watchful fight 

About this Palace had beheld their way 3 

Tho for much hind'rance all around them lay 
The num'rous Corps and Bones of murder'd dead, 


O're which the Hero's Horſe with fear did tread: 
Till 
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- Till haſting of his ſteps with Spurs and Rein, 
b From this curs'd houſe of Pride they ſpeed amain, 
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The Argument. 


By wondrous means from luſtful power 
Fair Una #s reliewd, 
Whom ſavage Nations next adore, 


And learn Faith ſhe beliew'd, 


S when ſome well built Ship is under fail, 
And wings the Ocean witha wiſh'd-for Gale : 
Till unawares ſhe touches on a Rock, 
Her Pilot wondring how ſhe ſcap'd the ſhock. 
And tho rejoyc'd is troubl'd to concede, 
That Fortuue more than Condu@ was his aid. 
Sodoes the dreadleſs Red-Croſs Knight appear 
Glad, yet regreting his miſguided Care. 
. And forry was his haſte prov'd ſo unkind, 
In having fair Dveſz left behind, 


— 
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But more concern'd as he revoly'd the thought 

Of beauteous Una charg'd with fouleſt fault. . 
Tho Crimein her no man could ever prove, 
Howe're defam'd her more than ſpotleſs Love. 
Guided by which ſhe fartheſt travel takes, 

Till fierce Sars Loy her unawares o'retakes: 

Who after Archima-0's flight defeat, 

Had led her far to quench his luſtful heat. 

Where firſt he tries by Treaty to obtain 

The ſtubborn Fort, he hardly could conſtrain. 
Well knowing that Courtſhip, like an A& of Grace, 
Admiſſion gains where force cou'd ne're haveplace 
And thus by amorouis words, looks, fighs, a while 
He ſought her refin'd temper to beguile, 

Tho theſe ſhe deems as Cupid's ſpecious Baits, 

By which the Lover oft his Miſtreſs cheats, 

And like a Rock of Diamond, firm and clear, 
Reſolves her ſhining Vertue ſhall appear. 

Whilſt he his luſtful Eye on her to place, 
Removes the Veil that hid her modeſt Face : 
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Whoſe Splendors ſeen, his Luft took fwifter fire, 
And joynsto ſudden rage his foul Deſire. 

Hoping by horrid violence to be 

Deſpoiler of her richeſt Chaſtity. ; 


Could Heavens diſcernment this vile deed perceive, 


And her Celeſtial Vertue not relieve ? 

Tho ſtor'd above with Thunder-bolts that kill 
Things that ne'rea&, nor meditate on NI. 

The piteous Maid, with more than Woman's power, 
Stili ſtrives to keep unſtain'd her Virgin Flower : 
And whenby ſtruggling ſhe finds ſtrength abate, 
Like Damſcel in her comfortleſs Eſtate, 

Her piercing ſhreeks theEccho's round awake, 
That like chaft Nymphs the fad Alarum take. 

| Whilſt Stars did yield to drop from Skies their tears, 
As Phebx bids Clouds weep, and diſappears: 

| Aſham'd his brightneſs ſhou'd beam-forth that hour, 
| And not protet&t her Splendors by his power. 

| But Providence, an unexpected way, 

| E- Redeems from his ſtrong gripes the lovely Prey: 

| j A3 
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F As her moſt grievous Out-cries ſpread their ſounds 
VVhere Fawns and Satyrsdanc'd with Joy around 
Their old Szlvanys (leeping in a ſhade : 

And heard the grievous Cries for help ſhe made. 

At which difturb'd, their rural Mirth they ceaſe, 
And in a monſtrous Rabble find the place. 
VVhom when the impious Sarazer beheld, 

He frighted by their horrid ſhapes withheld 

His Luſts defign, and mounting of his Steed, 
Flies, and ſtill fears leſt they o'retake his ſpeed. | 
Theſe wild Wood-gods, when ſeen her beauteous 
And Veſture ruffl'd by his ſavage flame : frame , 
Her weeping Eyes, and her diſhevell'd Hair, 
Trembling like fineſt Goſſamor's in Air: 

Stand all aſtoni{h'd at this uncouth fight, 

And with their rude Eyes pity her fad plight. 

The peerleſs- Virgin more than they amaz'd, 

Had on their ſtrange appearing figures gazd. 

And every tender part: about her ſhook, 

Like to a Lamb far from the Flock is took 
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By ſome fierce Wolf, which when a Leopard ſpies, 


Soon t'other leaves his prey to him and flies. 


Th innocent Creature trembling by each Limb, 
Beholds a ſhape ſucceed that looks more grim. 
Such various Apprehenſions ſeiz'd her mind, 

As ſhe no power toſpeak or move cou'd find, 
This monſtrous Nation viewing her doleful Face, 
To their wild ſenſe joyn pity of her caſe. 

And tho their rugged Brows and Horns did fright 
All other Mortals that of them had fight : 
Their rigid frowns, for her ſake, they diſpell, 
And by kind grinning their meant gladnelſs tell 
And toaſlure that they wou'd her obey, 

Their rough Knees bend and her ſoft duty pay. 
The doubtful Lady dares not yet commit 

Her perſon to their barbarous Truth or Wit : 


Nor does forget her too late haſty Truſt, 

Or what ſhe'ad heard of Satyrs and their Luſt, 
Whilſt they more Signs to her of ſorrow ſhow : 
And to her, as ſome rural Goddeſs, bow. 


Next 
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ext proſtrate lie, and humbly kiſs her Feet; 
fo ſhew they'd her with gentleſt Service greet. 


heir ſpeechleſs meaning ſhe begins to gueb, 
\nd thinks 'em kind from Tokens they expreſs. 
hen from the ground ſhe fearleſs does ariſe, 
And with calm looks beholds their wildeſt Eyes. 
hey glad as Birds that do perceive the Spring, 


\bout her dance, and their beſt meaſures ſing. 
ten ſhouting ſtrow green Branches on the ground), 
\nd own her Queen with Olive Garlands crowned. 
us they in joyful Triumph forward move, 
inforcing Eccho's from each Stream and Grove. 

nd with their horned Feet the earth do wear, 
Leapirig like wanton Kids when Summer's near. 

$0 they her towards their old Sylvarus bring, 
Who wak'd withnoiſe and tunes they ſhrilly (ing: 
To know the cauſe in haſte he does ariſe, 

And round his V Vaſte his Ivy Girdle ties. 

A Cyprus ſtaff his aged Limbs ſupports, 


And walks in fear leſt ſome licentious Sports, | 
H Or 
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Or Juice of Vines his Sylvan Nation fir'd, 
And them, without hisleave, to Mirth infſpir, 


Being near approach'd they her to him preſent, Þ Juc 


For Truth and Beauty more than excellent. To 
Their ancient God admiring ſtood a ſpace, An 
As he beheld the wonders of her Face. She 
His Cypariſſ»s, and moſt lovely Boy, Te 
Whom oft head pleasd with Tales more ald that Th 
And for hislong loſt life had Ages pin'd : Bu 


Her blooming looks him of that youth remind. |} ye 


Therural Nymphs, invited by the noiſe, WI 
In leafy Mantles came to mingle Joys, An 
But having well beheld her comely Face, fn 


Like Rivals fear'd leſt hers wou'd theirs diſgrace. Þ A, 


And flying from her ſight with nimbleſt ſpeed, | W 
No footſteps left on Graſs or yielding Reed. Tl 


Whilſt Herds of Satyrs of the ruffeſt kind, Pl 
Hop'd that, inſtead of them, ſhe'd ſtay behind, A 
And fo devoted did around her ſtand, In 


As they watch'd Precepts from her Eye or Hand. F y, 
Co 


Th 
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btenadchen, this moſt diſtreſſed Maid - 
To pleaſe their ruſtick Eyes long time here ſtaid. 
Judging it gave her Sorrows ſome redreſs, 

To live where human kind had leaſt acceſs. 
And to requite their kindneſs to her ſhown, 
She full declares beſt Truth to them unknown. 
Teaching how vain their Worſhip to her ſeem'd, 
That had her perſon for their Idol deem'd. 

But when ſhe would this Zeal of theirs reſtrain, 
Her Aſs inſtead of her they'd worſhip fain. 
Whilſt ſhe their brutiſh Ignorance does oppoſe, 
And to immortal things their Minds difpole. 

la which conjunRure to this Forreſt came 
Awar-like Knight, of far reputed Fame: 

Who here by bold Adventure hop'd to ſee 

The ſtrange Allyance of his Pedigree. 

Plain, juſt, and brave was he, howe're begot, 
And without Luſt, ſometimes the Hero's Spot. 

In no vain-glorious Liſts did he delight, 


Yet fiercelt wou'd for injurd Woman fight, | 
H » "Twas 
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"Twas ſaid his Sire prodigious was by Blood, 
And him begot on Lady in this Wood. [I 
Who for ſome Enterprize unknown to Fame, Th 
A lovely Wand'rer to theſe Wood-lands came. W 
Where, on a Swain, inſtead of Guide ſhe lights, Ar 


And by conſtraint to him her Beauty plights. Ti 
He rudely bred,and filPd with her embrace, Tc 
Delights her ſoftneſs lefs than hardy chace Tt 


Of Boar, or Wolt, and thus both night and day, Tl 
Too long preſum'd from herſmooth Lipsto ſtay, At 
The forlorn Lady burning with deſire Tt 
To find her Swain, and quench Love's earneſt Fire; T: 
Through vaſteſt Coverts like a Wood-Nymph flic Bi 
And where the tread of Dog or Beaſt ſhe ſpies, V 
 Withutmoſt ſpeed ſhe that way next does run, V 
Hoping to find him ere his Chaſe was done. Q 
When a brisk Satyr chanc'd his Horn to wind, A 
Who in that Art excell'd above his kind. 's 
Fhe amorous Lady hearken'd to the ſound, C 
And hop'd by it her loy'd Swain to have found. V 
Pant- 
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'Panting with haſte ſhe towardsthe Goblin flies, 
Scarce hiding by her: looſe Attire her Thighs, 
The inflam'd Satyr glad of her miſtake, 
Within his luſtful Clutches her does take; 
And captive in a ſecret Cabin held, 
Till Time, a Boy whom he begot compcll'd 
To quit her Womb: then lets the Mother know, 
That leaving him the Child, ſhe home might go. 
This Ranſom left, ſhe quits his wild abode, 
Andin Groves wanders far from beaten Road. 
The Boy he careful kept, and as he grew, 
Taught him his Nation's Manners well to know. 
& But moſt inſtructed him to baniſh fear, 
Whether the Lyon he aſlail'd or Bear. 
Wild roaring Bulls he learnt him how to tame, 
Or kill them baited as his furious Game. 
And that his heels the nimbleſt haſte might make, 
He ſhew'd him how ſwift Roes to overtake : \ 
Or fierceſt Beaſt from him would yield to flic, 
Whether his Faceby day or night they ſpe. 
7 H 2 $0 
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$0 terrible to Creatures he appeat'd, 
As his fierce Sire, at laſt, his Viſage fear'd. 


And trembling wiſt'd head ne're him ſhown his An, 


Qr in his fierce begetting had a part. 

Adviſing him not to ſlight Beaſts of prey, 

Nar raſhly to engage them to obey. 

VVhilſt Panthers, Libbards he wou'd often yoak, 
And drive them in a Team like Colts new broke. 
And had their ſtubborn Hearts ſo fearlels quell'd, 
That they him astheir Nature's Tyrant held. 

His lovely Mother found him'ona day, 

As he from Dens of Beaſts return'd that way: 
VVhen after him a Lyoneſs did roar 

For her curſt Whelps which in his Artns he bore, 
' The fearful Dame amazed at this fight, 

From him had fled, had not Love ftaid her'flight. 
Yet did from higheſt horror doubt a while, 
VVhether *twas (afe'forher'to blame his Toil. 

At laſt ſhe theſe indulgent words did fay, 

Ab Setyrar ! if thou lov'ſt me find Play 
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{Far gentler for thy youthful years than this, 

And mildly look, it thou'dſt thy Mother (ils, 

More ſhe had ſaid, but found no words cou'd bead 
His hardy mind, inured to contend 

VVith fierceſt Creatures VVoods or Deſarts range, 
Till manly years and Glory wrought his change. 
VVhen'twas his manner (till, as Fortune's ſmiles, 
VVon by Atchievements, had indulg'd his Tolls : 
Unto this Forreſt calmly to retire, 

And there pay duty to his wondrous Sire. 

And now on like intent was thither come, 

Pleas'd to behold his native VVood-land home. 
Remembring there each Den and covert Place, 
VVhence his wild Courage forc'd the fierceſt Chace. 
But when accompliſhed his Manhood year, 

He ſoon reſoly'd that him bad men ſhou'd fear. 
Paſling thus on, he ſaw a Plain's wide Green, 

In which by himaround were Satyrs ſeen : 

Amidſt whoſe numbers beauteous Una ſtood, 
Divinely teaching everlaſting Good. 

F H 4 Much 
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Much he admird her Features, V Vit, and Meen, 


Like whach in VVoman hehad never ſeen. 


Nor wonders leſs by what Fate ſhe arrivd 
To Woods, where cruel Beaſts and Satyrs liv'd. 
And more than wonderful, had there reclaim'd 
Creatures by Luſt moſt ſenſually inflam'd. 

Ang next, to her his Courtſhip does apply, 
| Vowing, to ſerve her worth, he'd gladly die. 
VVhilſt ſhe fall conſtant to her Red-Croſs Knight, 
Pity*d his Troubles, and defir'd his ſight. 

And tho he abſent, (till her faithful Mind 

Lato her Soul his perfe& Figure joyn'd. 

But when ſhe did in Satyraz perceive 
A firm defire her Sorrowsto relieve 3 
She told him ſecretly her Love's intent, 
And how to leave theſe wild Abodes ſhe meant. 
Much he rojoycd to hear what ſhe expreſ'd, 
And for her Condutt his bold ſelf addreſs'd, 
A time it was when Satyrs did reſort 
To old Srlvanys at his ſhady Court: 


Having 


| 
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Haying in haſte the Virgin left alone, - 

And miſs'd her not till ſhe too far was gone. 
By this plain Champion's ſtubborn Courage led 
Through Regious that moſt luſtful Satyrs bred. 
And where his hardy mind and ſtrength had tam'd 
Monſters of Men and Beaſts when worſt inflamed. 
With which bold Guide, moſt of the lingring day 
She journey'd had, till meeting in the way 
A Traveller that weary did appear, | 
And ſeeing them in haſte approach him near: 
Turn'd as if he their preſence did avoid, 

Like one that wou'd unknown have kept his Road. 
Mean were his Clothes, with duſt his Viſage ſoil'd, 
And lookt with Heat and Travel over-toil'd. 
LIpon his Back a homely Scrip he bore, 

And on his Feet the meaneſt Sandals wore. 

A Jacob's Staff his Hand and Steps did aid, 
And wasin all things, Vagrant-like, array'd. 
Of him bold Satyraz delird to know, 

How Newsof Martial Deeds abroad did go. 


T 
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To which he anſwerd, That he knew. of none, 
And feem'd defirous to be moving on. 


But beauteous Urs, who couw'd ne*re remove 


From her ſoft mind the Fears produc'd by Love. 
Inquir'd what of her Red-Croſs Knight he heard 3 
Or if good Tidings him alive declar'd? 
Ah me, ſajes he, that you ſhould ſeek to know 
Things, that when known will ſoon encreaſe your 
Whilſt I lament that ere my Eyes behela LL 
Your beſtlov*d Knight to bloody death compell'd. 
Which words pronounc'd,likeRiv'lets clos'dby froſt, 
Hertears, withinherEyes their ſprings, ſeem'd loft, 
And ſudden horror everySenle fo chill'd, 
As down ſhe fell, like one whom Grief had kill'4. 
Her Champion gently takes her up from ground 
And bowing her Body ſome life in her found : 
* Which ſeen, he utters for her fairrelief, 
VVords of beſt hope to palliate her Grief. 
Whilſt as her ſtrength was by degrees reſtor'd, 

She ſtillher Lover's loſs afreſh deplor'd. 


Yet 
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Yet finding that ſhe liv'd, ſhe bids the man 
Perfe& the Story which he had began. 

Being fall prepard by him to hear the worſt, 

Nor cou'd his laſt ſad words exceed his firſt. 

Then thus contmu'd he, This day I ſtaid 

Where two Knights were in Combat fierce engag'd ; 
Both breathing Vengeance, both of mighty force, 
Whilſt trembling I beheld their furious courſe.[more, 
Whoſe Swords, tho Blood imbru'd, ftill fought for 
Until their Arms and Shields were dy'd with gore. 
Yet onthey puſh'd, whenthe ſtrong Pagan ſtruck 

A blow, that from your Knight his bold life took. 
Alas! faid ſhe, and did my Hero die, 

Tho beſt of Men, by Pagan Cruelty ? 

And I not kiſs his dead, or dying Face, | 

Or give his Corps my ſaddeſt laſt Embrace. 

This heard, with high concern fierce Satyrar 

Askd haſtily of that feign'd Pilgrim Man, 

If known to him what way he paſs'd or dwelt, 


That caus'd the Grief which tender a felt. 
Not 
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Not far from hence, the Wanderer reply'd, 

I lefc him fitting by a ſmooth Stream's fide [Knight 
Waſhing his Wounds, which from the Red-Croj 
He deeply ſuffer*d when engag'd 1n fight. 

Theſe Tidings utterd, her brave Champion waſts 
No time in words, but twardsthe Pagan haſts : 
Leaving ſad Una, by what ſpeed ſhe could 

To follow him, who longed to behold 

That heathen Man, and kill him ere ſhe came 


As his bold Preſent unto her and Fame. , 


And foon he found as to him had been ſaid, 
Where the ſtern Warrier was repos'd in ſhade ; 
Which near a pleaſant Riv'let comely grew, 

And next him lay his Spear and Armour too. 

Well he diſcern'd the man was great Sars-Loy, 
Whom he reſolv'd with Fury to deſtroy. 

Having from Una heard his impious Name, 

And how, by Rape, he wou'd have forcd her ſhame. 
Then ſternly looking, bids him riſe and ſee | 
Thearm'd Revenger of his Cruelty. 


— < 
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: VVhodid the flower of Chiyalry deſtroy 

Pthe Red-Croſs Knight, fair Ona'sonly Joy. 

And I, to war-like Deeds, tho roughty bred, 

My Soul is by clear Honour's Condud led, 

Thy Name from Knighthood's Glory to remove, 
And kill thee for thy impious Arms and Love. 
This ſpoke, the Sarazer upſtarts from ground, 
And ſoon his three-ſquare Shield and Helmet found: 
VVhich done, he in adaring poſture faies, 

What e're thou art, vain thing, that now aſlaies 
Sars-Loy to combat, whoſe approved Spear 

Can give thy Soul through wounds a vent to air. 
Believe from me, whate're Report does tell, 

That by my force the Red-Croſs Knight ne're fell. 
And might be feign'd on purpoſe by ſome Foe, 

T' expoſe thy life ere thou the Truth doſt know. 
True*tis, that lately I did meet in field | 

A Magick Man, who ſeem'd to wear his Shield : 
And him, tho charm'd, my blow to earth foon fell'd, 
Which had thy Patron Knight, if found, ſo quell'd. 
Too 
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Too late 'cis now thy Error to recall, 

Since, for his ſake, thy hated life ſhall fall. 

Soon did theſe words their furious blows provoke, 
Which pierc'd both Shield and Mail at every ſtroke. 
And in their fleſhy parts ſuch Furrows made, 

As Fame, more hardy Proweſs, ne're diſplayd. 
Blood ſtill they forc'd, yet ſtill revenge purſu'd, 
Whilſt by freſh wounds freſh Courage they renew, 
And when their harafs'd Strength they wou'd ſupply, 
They breath'd a {pace, more ſtrong to fight or dy. 
As when two Boars with rav'nous malice meet, - 
And feel the wounds which their goar'd bodies fret: 
Their foaming vigours they a while reſtrain, 

Till Breath and Fury they recruit again. 

And thus theſe Warriours, fiercer than before, 
'VVere adding wounds, till all their bodies o're 
A ſanguine dye had: them deformed fo, 

As ſcarce could any Eye their Perſons know. 

And now bright Uza from the noiſe had found 


| Theplace from whencetheir bloody ſhieldsdidſound. 
Per- 
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Perplex'd to hear how loudly they contend : 
And next ber dcepeſt Griefs does apprehend, 
Leſt valiant Satyrar for her ſake ſhould die 
Slain by Sars-Loy, her ſhameleſs Enemy. 


VVhich doubt ſo wrought upon her grateful mind, 


As ſhe reſolv'd her Champion here to ſind : 
And as his beauteous VVitneſs add Renown 

To what his worthy Arms for her had done. 
The ſtubborn Sarazer, with ſtrange ſurprize, 
Relax'd his fight as he beheld hex Eyes: 

His boiſtrous Luſt from herbeamsfird again 
Tattempt, what late his force cou'd not obtain. 
Preſuming that his wounded Foe might yield, 
His Strength too weak to ſave her now in field. 
Then forceth her into his rugged Arms, 

And fills his luſtfal Eyes with her ſoft Charms: 
Whilſt Sa#yrar purſues him with a Stroak, 

That made the Pagan ſoon behind him look. 
VVhom he bids now more manly bus'nefs ply, 
Or yield, for his vileDeeds, *cis juſt to die. 


aw 
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Yet for his lateſt Torment grants him leave 

To eye her well, ere his Sword him ſhall cleave. 
Which heard, the ſtubborn Sarazer paws'd a ſpace, 


And thus with him expoſtulates his caſe : 


Saying, Thou Son of Mars, what makes thee ſtrive 


*Gainſt my hot blood this Beauty to reprieve? 
How much were better, for thy ſafer life, _ 

To yield her mine,and ceaſe this bloody ſtrife. 
Leaſt, when ſabdu'd, thou ſhouldſt repent too late 
That any bluſhing Girl provok'd thy Fate. 
Howe'e to forward ſurer my deſign, : 
This blow, for earneſt take, that ſhe is mine. 

And now like intermitting Lightnings flaſh 
 Theirhardy Spears, as *gainſt their Shields they claſh, 
Whilſt fiercer than before they fight renew 3 
VVhich ſeen, the Royal Virgin from'em flew: 
And tim'rouſly through Defarts takesher way : 


When the falſe Pilgrim that provok'd:-this Fray, 


Being the Magician Archimago old, 
Had near them hid, and ſubtly did behold 


The 
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| The Paſlage which the des'late Lady took : 
Whom he reſolves for vileſt ends to look. p 
But what the Progrefs was ſhe after makes, Ef 
Or how, an end, this bloody Combat takes: 
Requires a larger compaſs to rehearte, 


Then here our Muſe thinks fit to give her Verte. 


| —— 


CANT 0 VII 


The Argument. 


The Red-Croſs Knight by Giant ſtern 
Is atally ſubdid - 

Which Arthur does frome Una learn, 
And to aid him is mov?d. 


Hat human Prudence always can evade 
Thattenipts that by the faithleſs heart are 
Or wont leſs ſpecious Woman's truth explore. [2*®: 


n witneſsd by the Lips he does adore. 


openſe to judge from Beauty'soutward Grace, 


tat Nature did the minds comely place. 
n-1 VVhich' 
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VVhich Suppoſition causd the impious Snare 


That falſe D»eſz laid 1n ſeeming fair, .y Sin 
As her vite Perſon repreſents the Name. Bui 
Of chaſt Frdeſa and her beauteous flame. An 


And now return'd from Hell's infernal fight, Te 
Where fhe for Cure had left her wounded Knight 11 
Imploring there great A/culapivs Ghoſt le 


T” repair the life her Champion had near loſt, Þ} As 
Secks for the Red-Croſs Hero at Pride's Court, | Wi 
Whither by her deceits he did reſort : W 
Whom there not finding for her hopd deſign, | W 
To ſeck/him-howe're-mov'd her thoughts combin} T! 
Nor was it long before the weary Knight, N 
She found repoſed in a mournful plight 

Under a blooming Shade, to whichadjoyn'd 


Li 
A 
A Stream, that ſeem'dtoſob for his griev'd mind. | V 
And fearingno ſurprize, :had diſarray'd I 
FHimſelf-of Arms, which by him there he lay'd. Y 
Permitting of higSteed, for-want of Fare, \ 

| 


To branch.on Boughs;and cool his heat with Air. 
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No ſooner did the Birds, within this Grove, . 
| Sing chearful Notes his Sorrows to remove: 
But the Enchantreſs vile Dueſa came, 

And with reproach aſſaults his lack*ned flame: 
Telling that he ingratefully her left 


wil In dangerous Manſions of his aid bereft. 


Yet could her crafty Language mingle ſo, 

As her ſharp wotds did with ſome {weeter go, 
Unkindneſs paſt, they of new ſolace treat, 

Whilſt in this ſhade they ſhelter'd lie from heat. 
Where with green Boughs they deckd a gloomy 
That fike a Garland did this Fountain grace. [place 
Nor ever cquld the Summers fervent flame 

Leſſcn the bubbling Springs which thither came, 
Altho the Criſtal Nymph, therein did dwell, 
Was by Djana much diſhk'd, ſome tell. 

The Cauſe, as 'tis allowd from Fame's report, 
Was'from this Goddeſs diſpleasd at her Sport. 
When with her quiver'd Nymphs ſhe chas'd aRoes 


And.ſaw this one of all firſt faintneſs ſhow, 
i 2 For 
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For which the angry Deity decreed, BY 
That.like her Temper,ſhe faint ſtreams ſhould breed] , 

And ſhould for ever ſuch an Influence take, Ne 
As their chill Liquor ſhou'd men feeble make. An 
Of this the Red-Croſs Knight could little think, Þ| 7; 


And thirſty lying of theſe Springs did drink. Fre 
VVhich tho they pureſt ſeem'd unto the Eye, Of 
Diffusd in him their weakning Malady, Of 
Whoſe mighty ſtrength ſoon felt a feeble change, Þ Fre 
As through his Veins his heavy Blood did range. Þ| Gr 
Whilſt from his chearful Cheeks the Red impairs, I an 
Like one the coldeſt ſhaking Ague bears. Pre 
Yet ſtill he made Addreflesto this Dame, A 
Hoping her ſoft embrace would raiſe his flame. VV 
As both ſupinely on the Surface lay, An 
And did their gentleſt Beams of Love diſplay. An 
At once neglectful of his Health and Fame, Sa 
Tillfrom.the Wood a bluſtring Terror came. An 
That Frees and Earth affrighted ſeem'd to ſhake, Þ| w! 
Vhen up he (tarts and does his VVeapon take. Til 
But 
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But ere his Armour he could fitly place, 

A Giant more than monſtrous him does face, 

No Eye ſhall one ſo huge ere view agen, | 

And three times higher was than talleſt Men, 

Tis told this nighty Iſſue did proceed 

From Earth's wide Womb, begotten by the Seed 
Of ſtormy /Eol#5 who within a Cave 

Of wondrous depth to her Conception gave: 
From whence this ſlimy Maſs in future time 
Grew, as Sin's Figure, vaſt in bulk and crime. 
And 'gaiaſt beſt Knighthood furiouſly was bent, 
Proud of his matchleſs ſtrength and high deſcent. 
A ſnaggy Oak he on his Shoulder bore, 

VVhich from his Mother's Entrals he had tore. 

And had with that fam'd Giants lately kill'd, 


| And now for like Adventure took the Field. 


Stalking along he ſternly gaz'd around, 
And with his ſurly Eye the Hero found. 
When ſteps he takes were more than Acre wide, 


Till unto him with furious haſt arriv'd. 
I 3 The 
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The Knight not arm'd,and from the baneful draught 


He at this Fountaintook to weakneſs brought. 
Attempts in vain his fiogle Sword to weld, 

And ſtands like one that impotent mult yield. 
When blowsat him the rageful Monſter raade, 
That level might a Tower of Stone have laid. 
Yet fell'd him not with all his mighty power, 

So ſtrangely Heaven ſupported him that hour. 
Some Strength he'ad left, and biit enough to try 
If in his Fate y was ſuch Dexterity 


That could avoid the Giants mighty ſtroak; 
Which duely watch'd, a leap aſide fie took: 


VVhen miſſy Him the monſtrous blow tid fall 
Upon the Tart, and it to pieces maull, 

Yet ſo exceeding was the force he ſhunn'd, 

That the Air, mov d by it, his Senſes ſturin d. 

As when ſome Man unhappily does hear 

The Canon's Thunder \ with aſtoniſh*d ear, 
And falls to earth as does the Tree that's ciſt 


By the im petuous VVind's unlook?d-for blaſt. 


Sol 
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ot $o proſtrate had this Giant's ſtrength compell'd 
The valiant Knight, whom as he thus beheld, 
To cruſh him unto Powder at next blow, 

His heavy Arm he lifting high does ſhow. 

Until Dyefz with a loud voice cries, 

Refrain Orgoghio, greateſt undet Skies: 

If thou't for VVoman's ſake this mortal ſave, 
And let him ſtill remain thy conquer'd Slave. 

For which Obligements Ile thy Miſtreſs live, 

And in thy Bed my ſoft Embraces give. 

No ſooner her allurements he had heard, 

And view'd her beauteous looks, but he appear'd 
Softned in Sou), and to aſſure her Charms, 
Gently receiv'd her coming to his Arms. 

And pronely bowing of his mighty height, 

Kiſſes her once, and talks of more at Night. 
Then up the ſlumb'ring Hero he does take, 

And ſeeing his ſounding Senſe did not awake, 
This Monſter on his Shoulder him does bear : 


And hands the Lady on with kindeſt Care. 
I A Swell 
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Swell'd like ſome Juſtful Victor by whoſe Toil 
The Foe's ſubdu'd, and Beauty made his Spoil, 
And thus unto his lofty Caſtle come, 

Plac'd the fad Knight in his worſt Dungeon Room, 
Soon did Ducſ/zs.charming Beams allure 

His haughty Soul Yelate her Glory more : 
Giving her Gold and Purple Rabes to wear, 
And ſees herin a Tripple-Crown appear. 

And negt with affiuence of all things great, 

He makes her Partner of his Love and State; 

: Nor ceaſes to advance her yet more high, 
When for her. wondrousterror to man's Eye, 

A Beaſt he ſets her on that had been bred 

In a dark Den, and there moſt toully fed. 

Such Fame aſſures was that prodigiousSnake, 
VVhich great Alcides kill d by Lernas Lake: 
Tho that vaſt Serpent ſtill could Heads renew, 
That colt him endleſs Perils to ſubdue, 

But this huge Monſjer uglter far does ſhow, 

As ſeven vaſt Fronts doe from his Body grqw. 
Stet! 
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Steel was his Breaft, his Wings of ſcaly Braſs; 

And what then all yet more ſtupendious was, 

His Eyes in Blood imbru'd, nolefs did ſhine 

Than Chryſtal that by Art men beſt refine. 

His Tail to Heaven's high Concave reach'd inlength, 
And with extorted power, and borrow'd ſtrength, 
The ſhining Lamps from thence it proudly ſought | 
Down to compel, as things ſupreamly nought. 
Whilſt on this Beaſt, rais'd to a feven-fold dread, 
Satefalſe Dueſa with her ſcept'red Head. 

The piteous Dwarf that watch'd his Maſter's Steed, 
As on the boughs or graſs h*was pleas'd to feed. 
And ſaw his Knight a wretched Captive made, 

Not gueſling how the Springs his ſtrength allay'd ; 
Took up the Veſt he left and ſplendent Shield, 
VVhich Fate not then allow'd him force ta weild; 
Nor yet his poynant Spear ſo oft had pierc'd 

The Arms of Foes, and heavily diſtreſs d 

Bears theſe ſad Monuments in haſte away : 


But not long travels ere upon the way 
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He woful Una met,; as paſſing on | 

To find her dear loy'd Knight,and what he'ad fon 
Faſt had ſhe flew the Pagan'sluſtful fight, - 
Whilſt Satyrar: *gainſt his fierce flatnes did fight, 
And as her Eyes now on the Dwarf ſhe caſt, 

Sins ſhe beheld that haſt'ned Grief too faſt, 

And falling down with harſheſt Sorrow ſtruck, 
Her Breath her faithful Boſom next forſook, 

Nor in her vital parts did motion live, 

But what her dying Heart by Throbs could give. 
This truſty Meſſenger ſoon wiſh'd to die, 

As he perceiv'd her ſaddeſt Miſery. 

Yet outwardly ſome little Comfort ſhews, 

And to recall her Life his Strength does ufe. 
Rubbing her Temples, and her lovely Brow, 
Withevery part from whence Life ſeem'd to flow, 
That by his diligence her Soul he won 

To live in her who'ad beautify'dit long, 


And as her dolefal Spirit was reſtor'd, 
Appeardlikeone that moſt to live deplor'd, 


And 
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And moving upwards her lamenting Eyes, [Skies 
Repin'd that Heaven's bright Lampsthroughout the 
Were not cloſe Mourners, or Earth leave again 
Dark as in Chaos firſt it did remain. 

Since Fate has now by its irreglar part , 

Abruptly him difſeiſed from my Heart. 

Leaving me life more wiſh'd for Death tocrave, 
Till I like him obſcurely have my Grave. 

What time ſo fit as this my Breath to ceaſe, 

VVhen in my Soul Love finds no happy place. 
VVhich words pronounc'd, ſhe fell irito « Swoond : 
Whilſt ſoon the careful Dwarf lifts her from ground. 
Thrice he reviv'd her by his buſie pain, 

And fa her Eyes their VVindows ope again. 

So nimbly he apply'd his Strength and Skill, 

As Death's cold leaſure wanted time to kill. 


And next with trembling veins and faultring tongue, 
To ſpeak with loweſt Voice ſhe had begun. 

And finding now againſt her own defire, 

That Stats for her continuance did conſpire ; 


Go 
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Go on, faies ſhe, unto thy Story's end, 
Since nothing can my preſent grief extend, 
' Nox any parcel I expect to hear 
Abate or eaſe my future ſad Deſpair. 
The worſt's already felt, and left no more, 
VVhate're thou utter'ſt, for me todeplore, - 
Briefly he then diſcourſing to her told 
The ſub'tle Deeds of Archimazgo old : 
And falſe Dueſz's fair bewithing Charms, 
With how her Koight won her from Pagan arms. 
Then mentious into Trees two Lovers chang'd, 
The houſe of Pride,and impious Vice there rang'd : 
The Combat which her Re&\Croſs Hero faught 
With fan'd $4r5-Foy, and how the Giant ftout 
Her Knight ſurpriz'd, and-him a Captive. made, 
Whether to die orlive *tis doubtful faid. | 
All this ſhe heard with patience to the end, 
Striving to maſter Griefs that ſtill contend, 
And almoſt rent her tender Heart to find 
The Man fhe valu'd, next to Heaven, unkind, 
| VVhoſle 


> 
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Whoſe Virtue and Misfortunes pity mov'd, 

And as ſhe theſe recounts afreſh ſhe lov'd. 

VVith torment ſtill improving her fad croſs, 

As Sorrow did enhance her Lover's los. 
VViſhing her Perils, for his ſake endur'd, 

Had but his Life, ifnot his Love, ſecur'd. 

Which thought again incites her ſtedfaſt mind 
Her Hero dead or living yet to find. 

And calling to the Dwarf to guide her way, 

Ore Hills and Dales ſhe thus diſtreſs'd does ſtray. 
Her tender Cheeks and Limbs enduring cold, 
Like Bloſſoms in fierce Seaſons do unfold. 

At laſt it hapen'd by good Fortune's guide, 

That towards her a goodly Knight did ride, 
And for his bold attendant had a Squire, 

Ready toaid him with his Martial Fire. 

The Knight's bright armour ſhin'd like glancing rays 
Which Phebys by reflection ofc diſplays. 

And was ſo firm array'd from Head to Feet, 
That Steel to wound him could no paſlage get. 
Athwart 
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Athwart his Breaſt in cluſters Gems he wore, 
That twinkling ſhin'd likeStars ofHeayen's beſt ore. 
Amidſt thereof was placd a $tone moſt bright, 
Which liken'd Lady's-bead unto the fight. 
His wounding Sword by his Side comely hung, 
And in an Ivory carved Sheath .ſcem'd long. 
Its Hilts were Gold, its hardy Handle made 
Of choiceſt Pear), and by a rich Belt ſtay'd. 
His ſtately Helmet, tho of pureſt Gold, 
Did on its Creſt a,Nragon'sſhape enfqld 
With horrid Paws, and over all did ſpread | 
His golden Wings, whilſt from his dreadfyl Head 
And flaming Mouth ſtill ſparkling Flames did gloy: 
Andcouch'd beneath his Back his Tail did ſhow. 
Upon the top of all his lofty Creſt, 


A bunch of various Hairs with Pearl was dreſt. 


And mov'd.by Airas jocund ſeem'd to dance,] 
As Branches which, bigh Almond-trees advance. 
But his fam'd Shield had cloſely coyerd been, 

And rarely was; by, martaleyer ſeen; 
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NoBrafs or Steel beſt wrought did it compoſe, 
Andfirm cou'd ſhine when Ruſt had eaten thoſe. 
Of cleareſt Diamond 'twas, by wondrous Art 
Hewn from its hardy Rock's tranſparent part? 4 


No Hero's Spear could ere it pierce in fields 
Or ſtrongeſt Swords which vaſteſt Giants weild. 
This he to human wonder ne're diſclos'd, 

But when the worſt of Monſters he opposg'd. 

Or matchleſs Armies daunted rank*d in fed, tviel 4. 
Or Heaven's bright Lamps amoz'd when mov'd his 


Which ſoexceffivedid expand its Rays, 

As if like Cother Sun *twould govern Dayes, 
VVhilſt Silver Cy-thia, with a paler Face, 

. Inher quick Sphere admiring flies apace. 

Nor Magick Arts, through which theMoon ſome ſay 
Conſtraint has felt, could to this Shield convey 
Blemiſh or change, nor 'gainſt its cleareſt F ame 
Falſe men behold it, and their Crimes not ſhame. 
Andif Cappall the headſtrong rout he ſought, 
Stones it to duſt transform'd, and duſt to nought. 


But 


1228 \ Spencer Redivivus. 
But when hed prouder gazing Eyes ſubdue, 


Its Rays them blind, or turn their Perſon's Hey, 


Nor are theſe Deeds ſurpaſſing all belief, 
Since this ſtupendious Shield, of Artiſt's Chick, 
Great Merlin did from Magick Skill produce, 
And by his Spells inſpir'd its wondrous uſe. 


Which mighty Preſent to this Prince he brought, 


Whenfirſt his youthfal Courage Battels ſought. 
After whoſe brave deceaſe the Fairy Queer 
Within her Manſon kept it to be ſeen. 

A gracious Youth, whom he entirely lov'd, 


Carryiog his Heber Spear behind him moy'd. 


Grac'd to attend as this brave Prince's Squire, 


And bear his Steel thrice ſeaſon'd by the Fire. 
Whoſe gallant Perſon on a war-like Steed 
Sate, and by comely Manage check'd his ſpeed. 
Whilſt foaming he the Reins and Rowels bit, 
Asif he ſcorn'd beſt Man ſhould on him fit. 
This Knight unto fair U-a thusarriv'd, 

By Men and Speech his beſt Addreſs contriv'd, 


But 
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har when he found her Accents few and flow, 
He judgd the cauſe aroſe from ſecret woe: 
Which to appeaſe or baniſhfrom her mind, 

He does Patlietick Words on purpoſe find, 

And kindly begs that-ſhed to him relate; 

By what means her fair worth endur'd this Fate. 
This Speech ſo- touching was, it' found a' way 


To move her Sorrows where they deepeſt lay. 

And now-ſhe ſadly lighing yields to ſpeak, 

Then ſtays her Lips til Tears her Eyes forlake. 
Letting him know how endleſs *twere to tell 

The Troubles, wher Soul's. diſcomfits dwell. ET 
Each thought of which like-Death's-cold ſeem'd to 
Into her Breaſt, and there. his:pale. Dart ſteep : 

And coyld but entertain the kindeſt Ear, | 

With things that Pity would not wiſh to bear. . 

Fetter redreſle Harms.'tis to conceal, 

Thanwith freſh bitter Pangs deeds paſt bewail. 
Think not, beſt Lady, faid this Herobold, 


Thatunto me your Story's fruitleſs told : 
E K Since 


' My Arms or Gounſe happityimay find 
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Since for yout ſole my Soal's with anguifh fieuck, 
As on the Perfbn mid Qonplamrs I took. 

But whet particularly you thall impare: 

Your Cale:and Suffrings thmy taidy Reatt , 


Sonre rrkairis th eraſe chr” ahtlietions 'of your mind, 
But, Nobleſt Knthi#, fates flie, the greateſt 'Grif 
Not katder i46 rel han find rehet. 

And whetvexþR&(d, tots worſe Inttipue deſplh 
If foand firrpafiihgHrthit Abd or Care, | 

But, Mxdafe, Wite URbiee Worth refiherhe 3 
Doubt like #faw doesthentesriirrour Foud., = 
Arid #ho'dur outwar8/Strenþth impardmay (ett 
Reaſoh/dir Inward Prop, Wnthitretletth. 
His goodly words, "id wilt &cfiver'd Speech, 
So gricioufly till het Aﬀtions ret, 

As ſhe reſoly&&the bddttott e&aibloſe's © 
Where Loveind Fate hd codvflicate ict Vee fe. 
Letting kim know icctrialy vs ſhe wiottr, WI 
How Stars Jefigttl tick Fortttes toc ahd ory pai 
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ho only Daughter of a King and Queen, 
hoſe Rule more far than E,phrates was ſeen : 
Or Gebor?'s waves through mighty Regions glide, 
And Sands enrich as flows their Golden Tide. 
Thus great, ny Parent's S$cepter did command, 
Til froniloadfid Lakes inwvildde Tarieriern Land, 
A mighty Dragon with-a murderous hate, 
Deſpoil'd by rav'nous power their Royal State. 
Whilft to their {trongelt Fortreſs they took flight, 
Jand guarded its huge Towers againſt bis might. 
'F Where round the place he brazen out-works drew, 
Jand by four years ſtrict Siege afflifts them now. 
> BEndick owere to rchcarſe th' adventures great, 
Or Armies led/by Hero's to defeat 
This wondrous Monſter, whom no human Power 
Couldere-attack but it Piece-meal he tore 3 
And by contigual Victories was known 
$tronger than all the neighbouring World alone, 
Whether from Unbelicf, or tim'rous Sin, 
His ranquiſh'd Prey ſo many Great have been. 
K 2 At 


&, 
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At laſt induc'd by full aflured Praiſe ,. 1. » 
Of war-hkeKnights, whom: Fairy Layd does blaze, 7} 
The' Virgin, Queen's Gloriana's Court I fonnd, ks 
For her great Deeds and Beauty far renown'd, 
When circling round her Thfone Idid behold :F ,. 
Knights,'that from figuFd:Stars, did'Hononr hold: 
Their Orgers ſtately Cognizance which roſe 0! 


From LadiesGarter found. as Story goes. © fy 
And here ofiKnighthoods Thop'd ſome to find, ſy:. 
Who would from braye adventures be-inclin'd ' | yn 
My Royal Parents valiantly to aid, * | His 
And kill the Dragon where his Leaguers made. /' 
At this fqgm'd Court I found a youtbful-Knight, 

W hoſe early Vertueſought for hardy Fight. 
Clean was his Heart, and, like his Heart, his Arms Be: 
Had ne're been ſtain'd by. forcing guilty Harms Br 


Yet unto him was ſuch high Prowels given, And 
As he ſeem'd,for Truth's Champion, rais'd by Hear! 
Ard I, tho his ſad Witneſs, have beheld, -BWh 
How hisſtrength,more than human,Foes had quell asf 
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Let theſe without all Epiſode atlure 

The hardy Battels he did oft endure : 

As here you from his piercing Sword and Spear 
Behold the Marks of Honour which they bear. 

' BAnd which, none like his Valour ere could weild : 
*'FTho ſince, his ſaddeſt Relicks left in field, 

0! how is now my Red-Croſs Knight diſtreſs, 
That has loſt theſe whoſe Valour us'd them beſt. 
His Love I prov'd, by fair beginnings, had ; 

When nought miſtruſting, an Enchanter bad 

His Senſe abug?d, and vildly made him deem 

"By Faith unworthy of his great eſteem. 


But judge you Heavens that all things know aright, 
If I lefs lov'd him than with all my Might. 

Death I oft wiſh'd, tho Death I could not find, 
Asmy Soul ponder'd on his deeds unkind. 

And by wild wandrings, as my Fortune led, 

gl Footſteps left where none before did tread. 


YWbillt his irregular Flight us more disjoyns, 


I'SAsfrom one Point ſhew far extended Lines. 


K 3 Thus 
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Thus too too long he wearilels did ſtray, 

Till meeting Witch Duef in his way ; 

The Sorc'tefs that againſt my Truth conlpir'd, 
And with her ſeetning Beguty his heart fird. 
And next by ſubtle Charms his worth betray'd 
To Giant vaſter that, of old, earth made. 
Who having him diſarm'd, with his huge Mall, 
- Or ſtunn'd ordead compell'd his mighty fall. 
Tho never Man or Monſter could before 

Boaſt the ſucceſs, which ſadly I deplore. | 
Not all ſhe tells before her Spirits faint : A; 
Whilſt with apt words he ſoftens her Complaint; J , 
Letting her know, tho great's her cauſe of Grief, yy 
That he'd not feſt till given her Knight Relief, JT 
Which chearful words her drooping vitals raiſc, Þ aj 
And moving on the Dwarf well guides their way 7; 


ww” 
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CANTO VIL 


—— —” na MS 


d The Argument. 


Fair Una ſeeks ber Lover fill, 
, And Arthur brings to fi bt : 
Who doth ftrange Beaft ah Giant k;Þ, 


Anda ſirips Dyetla quite. [ 


Ow from the World would beſt men harms re- 
H Did not Celeſtial ſuccours them relieve:'*?'*? 
And by the Influence of divineft Grace 
5B Afiſt their weakneſs in each ſuffiring Caſe. 
&, ] When oft through human frailty they leaſt ſee 
; FThe Steps they take unto their Miſery. 
> | All which the captive Red-Croſs Knight did feel, 
JJ Till this great Prince attempts his aid with Steel. 
Who trav'ling with fair Une had arriv'd 
Unto a Caſtle high and ſtrong contriv'd. 
xi When faies the Dwarf, ſee, yonder is the place, 
To which my Lord was carry'd with diſgrace. 
K 4 Where. 
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Wherefore Great Sir, imploy your valiant Power, 
And free my noble Maſter this ſad hour. 

Which heard, brave Arthur ſoon leaps off his Steed, 


And toaStation does the Lady lead: 

Deſiring her, with Comfort to expect; 

What he might 'gainſt her Giant Foe effect. 

Then moving on with his deyoted Squire, 

Heto this mighty Fortreſs approach'd nigher: 
Whoſe vaſt Gates being ſhut and ſtrongly barr'd, 
No liying thing was made their VVatch, or Guard, 
Which when perceiv'd;the Knights bold Squire doe 
His Bugle Horn, of morethan wondrous make, 
That hung along his fide jn twiſted Gold, 
Adorn'd with Taſlels richeſt to behold. 

To Fame its admir'd Vertues had been known, 
Whey ercin Battel or in Siege 'twas blown: ' 
Nor was there ſtouteſt Man that did It hear, 


pat feitin prory Veinn Pengick Near, |. nk 


Whoſe piercing $hrill couJd three Miles diſtance | 
WHIIt trembling eccho'd the Hggizon round, 


Not 
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Not Hell's Inchantments or devis'd Deceit, 

If blown this Horn, could ſcape their ſoon Defeat. 
Nor Lock fo firm, or Gate with Iron barr'd, 

But open flew where this ſhrill noiſe was heard. 
And when before Orgoglio's Gate *twas blown, 
Quaking around was his vaſt Caſtle ſhown. 
Which asthe Giant, reposd in a Bower 

With falſe Dxeſſs heard, this wondrous hour: 
When mingling luſcious Kiſſes with their Lips: 
Now, tho unquench'd his ſtrenuous luſtful heats 3 
From her ſmooth Boſom full inflam'd retreats. 
And ruſhing forth alarum'd with the noiſe, 
Curſeth the hour that interrupts his Joys. 

And ghaſtly ftaring like ſome one amaz'd, 
Trembling he treadsas round his huge Eyes gaz'd. 
Next whom Def, with an amorous flame, 

On her ſeven-headed Monſter ſtately came. 
Triumphant like on his vaſt body ſeen, 
And rich attir'd as any new crown'd Queen, 
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In cach head had this Beaſt a fiery Tongue, 
From whence drop'd Flamesashere he mov'd along: 
Whilſt bis wide Jaws onall fides pawr'd forth blood, 
And ſhew'd& ls cruel glutting by his Food. 
When tbis great Knight this wondrous Beaſt beheld, 
Upon his manly Arm he plac'd bis Shield; 
And at him with vadaupted Valaur flew, 
Refolyd he'd firſt this Monſer's Strength ſubdue. 
Which when the Giant faw, with high diſdain, 
He ſtrives his Beaſt and MiſtreG ta maintain. 
| And wnterpolipg with his Club of Oak, 
Deſigns againſt his Foe 2 high-heav'd Stroak. 
But whilſt the mighty thing eres his Blow, 
Thinking tobcuile the Prince to Atoms fo; 
The height to which he lifts his avghty Mall, 
Gave this brave Perſan time to avoid its fall : 
By leapjag quick, from whence he ſtood, afide, 
As who'd theforce of Thunder-bok abide. 
Nor does he judge it ſhame for gallant Man 
To wavethe force no Mortal can withſtand. 

VVhich 
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VVhich here he did by ſuch a dextxous way, 

As him the huge Club mifs'd and ſtuck in Clay : 
And fo deep too, that three yards under ground 

It rais'd a Furrow, and forcd earth to ſound, 

As when from Heaven ſome mighty Thunder's force 
Rends things that hardeſt doe withſtand its courſe. 
Till ſtriking through the ſurface, thence it throws 
A Mount of Eartk that its rough paſſage ſhows. 
The Giant's mighty Log in Clay thus ſtuck, 

And could not ſoon be mov'd by his ſtrong pluck. 
The nimble Knight aſſails him cumber'd now, 

And ſtrikes off his huge Arm at one keen Blow. 
VVhich fell to ground like ſome Tree's talleſt Limb, 
And in blood of his bleeding Trunk did ſwim. 
Raging the Monſter felt this deſperate wound, 

And loudly bray'd with ſach a hideous found, 
That ambient air rebdlow'd again, 

As when the vaſteſt Bulls mn Cyorbrear Plain, 
Lowing do want their milky female Herd, 

And all the Horizon round, their roaring heard. 


VVhen 
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VVhen proud Dveſſe ſaw her Giants Fate, 

Fearing thence hazzard of her high Eſtate : 

_ To aid at once her puffd-up Luſt and Pride, 
Towards the victorious Knight inflam'd does ride 
Mounted aloft upon the ravenous Beaſt 

Which late was pamper'd with a murdrous feaſt 
And now ramp d forth prefumptuouſly apace, 

As all his heads like flaming Brands did blaze. 
But him, with his kcen Sword fam*d Arthur's Squire, 
Ere to his Lord arriv'd, forc'd to retire, 

The haughty Witch affronted to diſdain, 
CompelPd her Purple Beaſt to turn' again, 

Whilſt (till this brave Attendant intervenss, 

And from his Lord the Monſter ſtill reſtrains, 
Then took the angry Witch her Golden. Cup, 
From whence had many drunk their direful Sup. 
And full enchanted by her Magick Tongue, 

The wicked Liquor on the Squire ſhe flung: 
 VVhich did his ſturdy Courage ſodiſmay, 

As. powerleſs he before his Maſter lay. 


Spencer Redivipus. 141 
When, with foul ſanguine Claws the cruel Beaſt 
Cruſhing bis neck had his Life near depreſt. 

This as his Lord and Champion did perceive, 
Hisarmed hand attempts his Squire's Relic: 

By noble Sorrow moy'd his valiant Heart, 

As he beheld his Servants ſuffering part. 

And clble advancing his approved Blade, 

*Gainſt one head of the Beaſt ſuch cntrance made: 
Asit unto his Jaws his Skull divides, 

Whence waves of Blood did -guſh like ſtrongeſt tides, 
And overflowing the place around, . 

Ctag'd the Prince d; -4 to wade on bloody ground 
And now tormented with exceeding Pain, 

The Monſter (curg'd the Air with his long Train. 
Vex'd to impatience. for his fever d Brow, 

And raging thus, almoſt had hurled low 

His haughty Rider, till her Giant came 

To aid his Miſtreſs with revengetul flame. 

Who high enrag'd, with {mart and frantick Ire, 
Weilding his Club the Knight forc'd to retire. 
And 
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And rais'd by courage;thinks his ſtrength now more 
In one remaining Arm than both before. 

With which he lifts up high hismighty Strodlk, 
That by't his Foe might be in pieces broak : 

And gives'both Shield and Perſon ſach a'blow, 
That, as a bended Plant, the Man bows tow.” 
What Lifebut his could have endur'd-the like, 
Sinveblows, are more thanblows, that Giants ſtrike. 
But as he fell, by an admired chance, 
PThe'VeBbefore his Shield afidedid glance : 
The Beams whereof ſo piercingly were bright, 
YintBycs they dazl'd, or bereav'd of fight. 
The ſtaring Giant, when beheld this Shield, 
No tomger cout his Timber-weapon weild : 

But drops it from his hand, tholifted high T7 
To kill the Hero on the ground did lie. 

The many-headed Beaſt, on whom'in ſtate 

The Witcher fits, mowfedls his datkſomFate : 


Andftunibles blindly in the dirty field, 
Seertiing as overcome bimſelf to yield, 


VVhidy - 


hich - 
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VVhick ſeen, the Hagg does on Orgoglio call 

To end the Knight Jeſt he deſtroy "em all. 

Her piteous Gries het Champion's Soul did WIOVe, 
Like one in polat of Honour fonght and Love. 
And once tnore'to his hand his Club does take, 

But *gaznſt that Shield-could noEacounter make. 
As when by Lightning human Senſe s truck, 

Or Ey&'0n ObjeAs fever more cat Took. 

This done, the Prince to'kill him next addreisd, 
Having firſt round his head his Sword thrice bled. 
Then cutskis Foes hugeright Leg off at. Knee, 
And ſees him: fall as does the rootlets Tree, 

Or as ſorhe Caftleof the ftrohgeſt form, 

Is wot without adventuring a Storm: | 

As-by degrees her Balis does decay - 

When Miners dig ter rbcky Limbs away. 

And falls at laſt as dots the Giant here, | 
Shaking tht Earth his ruin'd bulk docs bear. 
The nimibleKnight upon the Corps ſoonſtood, 
And cuts the head offto diſcharge the Blood : 


WW 


VVhich 
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VVhich ifſuing like a Fountain from his Veins, 
His filthy gore his wallowing Body ſtaihs. ? 
And dead a while to Fame-ſuch wonder left, 


That as a-Bladder ſhews of Air bereft 
His maſly ſubſtance leaves no more behind, 

| > Than a thin film that had beenſwoln by wind: 
Theluſtful. Witch ſeeing her vaſt Lover kill'd; 
Her Cup. of Gold, with Magick Liquor filPd; | 
She caſtsaway; and next.to':ground doesthrow 
The ſtately Mater that adorndher Brow; 
With forrolwand diſdain opprefe'd her Sou, - 
As her Chattrk could nor Deſtiny controul *--'. 
And leaving, alt behind-from/ them had fled,... 
Had not the aiftible Squite'o*retook her: Speed: .. .. 
Whom he turns back, andto' his Lord-with Smiles' 
Preſents het'#5 a Trophy tohis Foils, }. -.. 
The Royal Vitgin-who' beheld afar, 
The whoRAtchievementsof. this doubefyl War + 
In haſte-ittives, and bending low lier Knees; 
Congratulateshis wondrous Viories: » : 

Letting 


8 
Letting him know her Soul was pov'd to tell, 
How much his worth all mortals does excell, 
And had for her, a hapleſs Virgin, done 

Exploits his Vertue ever muſt renown. 

T retaliate which, ſhe nothing could expreſs, 
Other, than ſtill oblig'd, her (elf confeſs. 
Monſters of unknown kind you have ſubdu'd, 
And ſeen them die in their own blood embru'd. 
And but remaining theaccurſed Dame 

Dueſſa, who with Charms and impious flame 
My deareſt Lord has wickedly betray'd, 


* YAndby her means herein a Dungeon lay'd. 


0) hear, how hisfad voice from under ground, 
vre doleful is than dying Mandrakes ſound. 
/ Wer piteous moan great Arthur does deplore, 

/ FAnd bids his Squire ſecure the Scarlet Whore. 

\ Till this vaſt Caſtle ſearch'd he finds the place, 
' EWhere lies in loathſom Dureſs and Diſgrace 
The Red-Croſs Knight 3 ſtill hoping for his Guide 
To find ſome mortal that did there reſide. 
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n VVhen 
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| VVhen paſſing Roams ſuch ſtilneſs to him ſeem(d, 


As if there Nature had a Vacuum deem'd. Unt 
Nor did the loudeſt wprds that he could talk, - Band 
Summon one living thing to ſpeak or walk. Thai 
Until a creeping Crooked-man that way Or i 
Paſsd, as he us'd, about this time of day, The 
VVhoſle fight had from his age him long forſook, £To 1 
And leaning ona Staff, weak Steps he took, The 
And bunch of Keys upon his Arm he bore, To: 
Yet had forgot their Uſe, or proper Door, anc 


Their ſubſtance much appear'd decay'd by Ruſt, BWh 
As but is Badge they ſeem'd of former Truſt, - Ho 


But iar more aukward 'twas unto the fight, | Wt 
Toſece how Nature did his movement ſpite. She 
For as he forward ſtept his wrinkl'd Face An 
Behind (till turn'd, like none of bumane Race. As 
An ancient Keeper of this Caſtle he Bu 
Had long time been, as Stories doe agree. W 


His Name lgzaro, whence was his Genixs read, || T1 


And Foſter-father to the Giant dead. Ai 
The 
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\ UThe Prince an honourer of aged Hairs, 


Unto him with becoming Meen repairs : 

And gently ask*d where all the People were, 

That in this ſtately Fabrick Office bear : 

Or if he knew in what place was diſpos'd 

The Knight whom the late Giant had oppos'd, 
To which, Igxaro ſaid he did not know. 

The Prince then ask*'d what way he'd forward ſhow: 
To whom the Man, He could-not tell, reply'd, 
And in like wordsall Knowledge ſtill deny'd. 
Which heard, the Hero with difpleaſure ſaid, 
How meanis age that does due Manners need ? 
Wherefore, old Sir, methinks your Silver Head 
Should leaſt withidle Mocks be furniſhed, 

And fince tho'aft liv'd to Nature's grave degree, 
As. gravely anſwer what I ask of thee. 

But (till he ſaid, That he could nothing fay 
Which ſpeech repeated oft one ſenſeleſs way :: 
The noble Prince his anger did reſtrain, 


And like his Name, thought Ignorance his Vern. 
L 2 Then 
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That open'd every Door without a breach. 
And well he might, when no Barricado there, 
Or Foe t'impede his entrance every where. 

Tho all within exceſſive rich he found, 

No Prince's laviſh Court could more abound. 
But all the Floors, too grievous to betold, 
With Blood of Babes and Innocents were foul'd, 
And on thoſe, for prophane Pollution ftrown 
Some Martyrs Aſhes thick as ſeed freſh ſown. 
An Altar there of Marble-ſtone was rais'd, 


That living glory'd in their impious Guilt 

Of holy Blood, oft on this Altar ſpilt. 

Whulſt bleſſed Spirits,beneath the Stone did lie, 
'To Heaven for Vengeance loudly ſeem'd to cry, 


And grievouſly were often heard to groan, 


Fully each Room the valiant Prince had ſought 
To find the Knight for Bondage thither brought. 


' Then ſtepping, from his Arm the Keys dos reach, 


Where Tyrants intheir figur'd Pomp were praisd 


That þardeſt Heart could not but them bemoan. . 


At 


t, 
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At laſt unto an Iron Door was come, 

But found no Key could open that dark Room. 
And in't a Grate was plac'd, tho very ſmall, 

Through which with all his power he loud does call, 
Whom to reſpond, a hollow mourntul ſound 

Was heard, like Ghoſt conjur'd, ftromunder ground, 
Saying, O welcome Man! if, as my choice, 

Thou ſummon'ſt me to die by thy ſtern Voice. 

Whilſt my Griefs here worſt pangs of Death tran- 
Like one alive is bury'd life to end, Uicend, 
Yet thus have liv'd, full three Moons vatious hours, 
Without beholding Beam from heavenly Powers. 
Which, when this Champion heard, with noble grief 
And Courage joyn'd, he attempts the Knights relief, 
When thruſting ſtrongly at the Iron Door, 


His Strength to wonder it ſoon open tore, 


Where entring he by no firm Steps could tread, 


- . BBut ſuch with ſteep deſcent him forward led. 


t, 
At 


Andall in dark a diſmal Stench did (mell, 


Such as the Poets write is breath'd from Hell. 
| L 3 . But 


150 Spencer Redivipus. 
But neither noiſom Damps or Darkneſs could 
This famous Knight from his deſign withhold, 
Who after loathſom V Vays and Perils paſt, 

By painful Search he found the Knight at- laſt, 


And lifting him from ground with tender care, 


From this dark depth the Man to light does beare, 
But ſuch a worn and ghaſtly ſhape had he, 

Of Body purd by tedious Miſcry : 

That his late radiant Eyes were pitted low, 


And waſted did a fixed dimneſs ſhow. L 
His ruddy Cheeks that hetetofore had been T 
Admitr'd by Beauties,” now confurted ſeen. W 
His brawny Limbs of fleſh fnd ſtrength bereav'd, I T! 
That oft had armed Foes in pieces cleav'd. Al 


Whilſt even his comely Gtowth and vital Power, I Nc 
Was {trunk within him like a'wither'd Flower. | Of 
Whom when fair Una ſaw, tards him ſhe mov'd, | Fr 
Like Woman joy*d to meet the Man belov'd. Ot! 
Yet griev'd.to ſee his pale ahd cheerle(s Face; |. | An 


That once ſhe thought futpaiſed mortal Race. Th 
An! 
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And when ſhe waſted had a Flood of Tears : 

Ah, deareſt Knight, ſhe ſaid, what evil Stars 

Have now bereav'd you of your beautcous Youth, 
Or your heart influenc'd to ſuſpe& my Truth, 

But welcome ſtill my ever loved Lord, 

My Comfort in all ſtraits Ile you afford. 

And Fortune only blame for being unkind, 
Without imputing Folly to your mind, 

From harſh extreams our good does often grow, 
Like Seed in Winter ſeaſons men do ſow. 

Theſe words, tho kind, the Man could little pleaſe, 
Whoſe famiſhd Bowels wanted other eaſe. 

Then to the Lady gallant Arthur ſaid, 

All Grief repeated is more grievous made : 

Nor can the ſofteſt ſounds delight the Ear 

Ofhini that loathing does the Muſick hear. 

From aCtions paſt no Qounſel can ariſe, 

Other than future Care of being more wile. 

And in my Heart this Maxim fix'd I find, 


That conſtant Blifabides not with Mankind, 
L 4 And 
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And for you Red-Croſs Knight, let Patience be 
The wiſe appeaſer of your Miſery. 

To which adjoyn all fitting Means and Care, 
That may your body's waſted Strength repair, 


And now behold how in a monſtrous length 
Your Foe lies dead 1n ſpite of his vaſt Strength, 
The wicked Woman too within your power, 
The riſe of all the Griets you moſt deplore. 
Her Giant-Champion, nor her belliſh Charms, 
Could joyn'd withſtan4the Vertue of my Arms, 
To you Ile leave tinflid her vile deſert, 
Who caus'd both yours and Uz4's ſuff ring part. 
To which with comcly Meen the Royal Maid 
Theſe words unto Heroick Arthur ſaid. 
Know Prince, I intercede that ſhe may*at die, 
Whole lite*s to mean to be my Enemy. 
Enough 1t ſtript from her falſe Rohes and Tire, 
She does a loathed Hagg to Fiends retire. 
Soon as ſhe ſpoke, the ſtately Purple Dreſs, 
Adozid by Gems, that (hin'd with rich exceſs: 
Th'y 
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They took from off the Witch, withevery thing 
To her deceitful Beauty Gracedid bring, 
Whoſe crafty head, when off her Dreſs was thrown, 
Was wich aleprous Scurf and Baldneſs ſhown. 
No Tecth were ſcen within her wither'd Jaws, 
And from her Lungs a putrid Breath ſhe draws. 
Her ſecret parts more nauſeous to rehearſe, 
Thandoes become the Modeſty of Verſe. 
Her ſcabby Chin as rough as Maplke-Rind, 
Tooloathſom for the ſight of Womankind. 


A Foxes Tail hung at her Rump Be 
Her Feet to wonder monſtrous to the ſight, 

For one of them was like an Eagle's Claw, 

The other ſedfn'd a Bear's moſt ugly Paw. 
Whilſt all the Beauties ſhe poſleſs'd before, 
Ceas'd as falſe Objefts caus'd by Magick Power. 
The loathed Witch prodigiouſly thus ſeen, 

To what her former looks and ſhape had been; 
The Royal U-a, with a bluſhing Grace, 


Bids all behold the impious cous'ning Face 
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Of falſe Dxeſſa, whoſe foul Features ſhown, 
They left her free to wander ways unknown. 
Who flies away deteſting Heaven's fair ſight, 
And Eyes that her black Guilt had brought to light; 
Till ſhe nnto obſcureſt Deſarts came, 
There to conceal her full.deſerved Shame. 
And now fair Urs, as beſt Vertue's Gold, 
Prov'd by Extreams, theſe Hero's do behold. 
When for her Red-Croſs Knight her Cares apply 
The choiceſt Means for his Recovery. 
As in this Caſtle they reniain'd a while, 

' Where cutious Food and Eaſe indulg'd'their Toil. 
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CANT O Dg& 


The Argument. 
Arthar his Love and Lineage ſpeaks , 


And Friendſhip does unite. 
Sir Treviſan Deſpair eſcapes, 

And meets the Red-Croſs Knight. 
Wondrous Vertue! by whoſe ſecret tye 
Great Souls unite their brave Humanity : 

And like to nobleſt Alles of the mind, 
Their conimon Glory to their Actions joyn'd. 


Ready whom Fortune does depreſs to railc, 


And where Fame call'd as largely gave their praiſe. 


As of Heroicks ancient Stories tell, - 
Whoſe Amity and Valour did excel. 
And ſuch was here Prince Arthur's glorious Fame, 
Who freed the captive Knight: by Martial Flame. 
Whoſe Body late by ſufirings pin'd had been, 
By Care and beſt Repaſt repair*d was ſeen. 


; VVhen 
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When his bold Soul with ſooneſt Strengthconfpird, 
To be again in far Campaigns admir'd, 

Or where his Arms might Gratitude diſpenſe 


For his Obligements to this valiant Prince, 


And now they all this admir'd Caſtle leave, 

Leſt Eaſe their Souls of Glory ſhould deceive : 
And with a reslute Gallantry combine, - 

How they Adventures braveſt might deſign. 

But ere they parted were, the Royal Maid 
VVith grateful Speech to gallant Arthur ſaid : 

I et me, Great Sir, your Name and Lineage know, 
To whom my Red-Croſs Knight his Life does owe; 
And I, that wandring far his loſs deplord, 

Am by your Valour to his Love reſtor'd. 

Moſt beauteous Lady, this'great Prince reply*d, 
What you deſire is unto me deny'd: 

| being unto a Fairy Knight convey'd, 

When firſtmy Lips to. Mother's Breaſts were lay'd 
And by this Cavalier, unknown to me, 


Had princely Breeding from my Infancy, 
VVho! 


—_— 


= 


Till riper years more fully ſpread my Fame. 
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VVhoſe Care did to old T:i:0z me commit, 

In Letters held profound and Martial V Vit. 
That from beſt Copies I might early know 

Deeds that became my future Life todo. 

VVhoſe war-like Youth, as Fairy Stories tell, 

Did approv'd Knights in Chivaldry excell. 

His dwelling'sin a Valley's fruitful Green, 
Whence molly Raxrar”s Mountain top is ſeen: 
And Silver Dee's firſt rowling Streams ariſe, 

As if they headlong tumbled from the Skies. 
Here profound Merliz oft did viſit me, 

Being charg'd my Tutor's Care to overſee, 
Inquiring if beſt Studies I purſud, 

And how their worth my growing mind imbu'd? 
Or if I war-like Ads of Hero's read, 

As unto Arms my youth was early bred. 

-OfhimI ask'd from whence my Blood did ſpring? 
Who ſaid I was begotten by a King. 

But would not tell my Royal Father's Name, 


VVhich 
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Whigh from his wondrous Skill he did divine, 
Fore-ſpeaking Deeds in future time were mine. 
Well, fates the Lady, did your Vertue grace 
Your Tutor's Precepts, tho of mortal Race 
His ſublime Science higheſt did tranſcend ? 

But, Sir, 1f I may ask, declare the end 

That you induc'd to travel Fairy Land, 
Out-doing Prowelſs by your valiant Hand. 
VVhat you ask, beauteous Princeſs, is far more 
Than Reaſon can effeQtually explore: 

Since ſupream Caules that our minds do guide, 
Heaven does within the higheſt Curtain hide. 
By what Fate likewiſe I my Country left, 
And of my inward Comfort there bereft: 
From my Soul's ſearch noleſobſcure does le, 
Than Object ſought by Dream or Exſtafie. « 

So {trange my Grief that I no means can find 


From Thought or Travel to aſſwage my mind. 


Ah! courteons Prince, ſaies ſhe, what ſecret Dart 


Could ſounkindly wound your gentle Heart ? 


ww” ww _ na” oo .j,.+z 
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If Love's the Cauſe, what Lady wou'd not be 
Devoted to your Perſon's Gallantry ? 
And might I that hard-hearted Beauty know, 
To ſoften her Pde Interceſſor go. 
Much honour'd Lady, you too pronely fan 
The glowing Cinders which in me remain. 
Nor can their Feryour ceaſe, till in my Breath 
Their Fewel ſhall evaporate by death. 
But fince my filencele{Pneth not my Fire, 
[ will reveal what you ſo much deſire. 
Mean while, O mighty Love, thy Shafts lay by, 
And grant me power to ſpeak thy Victory. 
Sometime-ago when Nature's chearful Spring 
Did vig'rous influence to all Creatures bring, 
And kindly Heat did gradually improve 
The ſoft defires of Souls propenſe to love : 
VVhen in my youthful Breaſt I did not feel 
The argorous Darts that mto Boſoms ſteal, #4 
Asancient Tymor had, with ſtudy'd Skill, 


'Gainſt Love's alluring Snares confirm'd my Will, 


Adding 
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| Adding that Paſſions ſhould leaſt paſſage find 

To Princes Souls, whoſe ConduQt rule Mankind, 
But all in vain, as what Heart can refiſt 

The force of Love which Nature does afliſt ? 
Unleſs Celeſtial Motives do controul 

The frail Afﬀections of the human Soul. 


And 'twas my Fate,when moſt I did deſpiſe 
The power of Love, to feel my own ſurprize. b 
Tho before had laugh'd at Cxpid's Darts, 51 
And Tales of Lovers captivated Hearts, W 
Not judging that e're Beauty's tempting Shuj 
Should by my thoughts have been allow?d df 
VVhilſt on a day, as inthe Forreſt far 

A Steed I rode moſt fearleſs provid by War : r Face 
Judging that Fields,and Floods, nay Heaven's bright ÞJ Ar 


Smil'd, as I there the nimble Hart did chace. Me 
When ſurfeited with Sports I did alight Le 
V'Vhege Shades did ſofteſt my Repoſe invite :. W. 
And on my Helmet, wanting Pillows, lay'd, W 


Whilſt ſoon each Senſe my (lambring Heart obey'd. | Ur 
To |: 
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To me in ſleep, I thought did then appear 
A Face more beauteous than the Evening Sphere: 
Princely her Habit was, and look'd as kind 
As gentleſt Virgin for a Throne deſign'd. 
And lying down ſhe ſeem'd by me to reſt, 
5 fair a Creature ne*re my Eyes had bleſt; 
And next by Courtly Graces me aſlay'd, 
bidding me love her, tho ſhe firft love made. 
fince her Affection ſhe did on me place, 
Whom ſhe held moſt renown'd of human Race, 
As Time, ſhe ſaid, ſhould perfect her intent, 
And why ſhe usd her preſent Blandiſhment. 
Never had Dreamer's Soul felt ſuch delight; 
ks mine did from her words and looks that Nrght. 
And ere her charming Viſage ſhe withdrew, 
Methought ſhe told-her Name and Greatneſs too; 
Letting me know ſhe was the Virgin Queen, 
Whoſe Rule in Fairy Land admir'd had been. 
When I awak'd, no Man was &reſo joy'd, 


Until I ſaw the place ſhe lay on void. 
M And 
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And but on Graſs th'Impretſion left behind 
Of her neat Figure fancy'd by my mind. 
If I indulg'd my Dream of her before, 


I now her vaniſh'd Form as much deplore, 


Nor could I chuſe but ſhed Tears on the ground, 
Where my Soul thought her perſon to have found, 
Vow'd I havenere toreſt until I ſee 


The Sphere where ſhines her comely Majeſty. 


For which CauſeTI long painful Trayel took, 
And my dear Clime and Princely home forſook. 


This having ſaid, upon his youthful Face 


A diſmal Pale began to ſpread apace. 


And as his Paſlion to conceal he ſtrove, 
He more diſcover'd his reliſtleſs Love. 
When gentle ©-a thus to him did ſpeak, 


Happy, O Fairy Queer, thy Stars thee make, 


If for thy Boſom they this Prince deſign, 


And to thy mighty Rule his Prowelſs joyn. | 
To which reply'd the Illuſtrious Red-Croſs Knight! 
O beauteous U-a, full of beavenly Light, 


New 
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Next to this Queen's fair Virtues thine Ile place, 

Whoſe wondrous Truth ſurpaſſeth mortal Race. 
nd in my worſt Extreams approv'd more clear, 
han Stars that brighteſt fix'd above appear. 

, And nobleſt Prince, my valiant Patron, know, 
at to your Vertue Love and Life I owe. 

Wiſhing you might be, where you love, poſleſt, 

ince your worth only hers can merit beſt. 

»Ww was the chearful Sun well near aroſe, 
ſhence Light its wondrous far Expanſion ſhows; 
theſe great Perſons had their Stories told, 

Ixd with ſoft Wiſhes and Adventures bold. 


bilſt Princely Arthur, with a penſive mind, 


uther his Amorous Voyage had deſign. 


But ere theſe Hero's part, they ſtrifly tye 


jieir Souls in Links of braveſt Amity. 


Embracing ſolemnly with armed Hands, 


Chiefs of old took leave on war-like Strands, 


ht! 


id being Perſons of ſupream Eſtate, 


They Preſents gave reciprocally great. 
| M 2 
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A Diamond Box, all Value did ſurpaſs, 


Containing Balm to heal moſt precious was: 


Prince Arthur gave unto the Red-Croſs Knight 0 
To cure his wounds when e're receiv'd in fight. Y 
Which to requite the Knight does him preſent, 8 
In letter'd Gold and choiceſt Ornament, 


His Saviour's Goſpel, fitteſt to refine 


TheSouls of Kings that would rule moſt divine. 


And now great Arthur firſt his way does take, 
As his Love's Progreſs he deſign'd to make. 
Leaving fair Ozato her valiant Knight, 
Who long againſt her Foes in field to fight. 


But as ſhe deem'd not yet enough his ſtrength =} 
For bold Attempts, or dangerous Travel's length: 
So ſhe advisd that he'd ſhort Periods make, 


Till longer Journeys he could vigorous take. 


Thus paſſing forward, ſoon they did eſpy 


A Knight that ſeem'd well arm'd untothe Eye; 


That towards them in confusd haſte did ride, 


iter 
Like one ſucceſsleſs had his Prowels try'd : 
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Or from his dreaded Foe defigr'd his haſt, 

Or other thing that him had more agaſt. 

Sill as he fled his Eye he caſt behind, 

Whilſt his Steed mov'd looſe- rein'd as is the Wind. 


ks he drew near they could perceive his Hair 

ibove his naked Head upright to ſtare. 

xr drop of Blood throughout his Face appear'd, 

Nor Life in Limb, fo difmally he fear'd. 

nd in reproach of Knighthoods fair degree, 

\Hempen Rope worn on his Arms they ſee, 

io he no more confider'd his Diſgrace, 

ſhan one in whom Remembrance had no place. 

ſo him quick mov'd the war-like Red-Croſs Knight, 
hoask'd the Cauſe of his unmanlyFright. 


ut ſoon diſcern'd the man was ſo diltfay 


even of himſelf he ſeem'd afraid. 

ar {till improving his Amazement mort FI we” 
tan human Eye had e're obſery'd before. | 
fre he ask'd him what his Flight provok'd, 


ul tother r gtiaſtly ſtaring no word ſpoke. 
| M 3 Til 
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Till, quaking every Limb, a means he found, 


By faltring Speech, to give theſe Accents ſound, 
For Heaven's ſake Knight do not my haſte deny, 


Since he apace purſues frgm whom Ide fy. 
Then looking back he forward would haye made, | 1 


But t'other ſtops him who was thus afraid. 
Embold'ning him by hearty Speech to tell, 
How this ſtrange Horror on his Soul befel. 
O'recome at laſt, he his ſtiff Silence broke, 
And with a trembling Chill thus further ſpoke. 
And am I now in ſafety here, faies he, 

From him that would have forc'd my Miſery > If 0 
Or may I hope to wave Death's cruel Dart, fp, 
Whilſt I the Story tell that frights my Heart. W 
Doubt not, the Red-Croſs Knight to him reply', | 1, 
Since for Man's aid my Sword has oft been tryd, | jj 
Hearthen, ſaid he, what ſfadder I beheld, V\ 
Than Fate had ever mortal Eye compell'd. VV 


And had I not, forlorn, found aid from Grace, Vy 
I had partaken of the diſmal Place: 


£ 


le 
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As *twas my chance, a fatal one to me, 


With a fair Knight to joyn Society : 
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His Name Sir Terwin, to the VVorld well known, 


From deeds that gave his Vertue bold Renown. 


VVhoſe Lot it was to love a Lady fair, 


VVho, him negleCing, causd his Love's deſpair, 


For proud ſhe was, and had by Pride deſign'd 


Totriumph moſt when moſt her Lover pin'd. 


His firſt Addreſs repulsd, I prov'd him fad, 


As by the way of her we mention had. 


'VVhen riding on we met an impious Man, 


Or Wretch more vile than Sun e're ſhin'd upon: 


I from this cursd thing I hither fled in fear, 
Who calls himſelf, from helliſh Guilt, Deſpair. 


d, Þ At firſt he much enquir'dour State and Deeds; 


d, 


7) 


Hiding his ends as Serpents lie in VVeeds. 


VVhen us he knew, and how our feeble Hearts 


VVere deeply wounded by Love's piercing Darts: 


VVith harſh reviling Language he reprov'd 


The hopes we had of ever being belov'd, 
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And as he thus us comfortleſs had made, 

His Speech does next our loſs of Life perfwade. 
To me he gave this Rope to ceaſe my Grief, 
Andfor Sir Terwiz's end a ruſty Knife, 

My amorous Friend, provided thus for Death, 
A wide way forc'd to let out living Breath, 


But I more fearful, or morelucky fled, 


Leaving that Knight, from his dire AQ, near dead, 


O may not Mortals more this Charmer hear, 
Leſt they with others the ſame Fate ſhould ſhare. 
VVas ever Man, the Red-Croſs Knight reply'd, 
Belgre thus made an impious Swrcide? 

My VVoez, ſayes he, too late this Truth aſſure, 
Nor cguld I for Earth's Wealth the ſame endure. 
His fubtle Tongue ſuch tempting wordsinſtils, 
As Heart and Veins its baneful Sweetneſs fills, 
Let cone him find, and Lovers moſt beware, 
Leti toyour wiſh'd-tor Bliſshe joyns Deſpair. 
Guide ne, the Hero anſwer'd, and Ile find 
This falſz and crucl Hajer of Mankind, 


[a 
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—_ —— 
In Soul more monſtrous, than was ere before 


Waſied by Charon o're the Styzian ſhore, == 
A Knight I you ſuppoſe, ſince on your Arms 

I ſee remaining ſigns of Martial Harms. 

Howe're by treacherous Fate you were defignd 

To ſeek your ſafety with affrighted mind, 

My Name's Sir Treviſar, and back will ride, 

Since you defire that I ſhould be your Guide. 

But beg that I may leave you near the place , 


For at no rate again I'de fee his Face. 


.Not long they had paſs'd thorough defart Ground, 


But the ſad dwelling of this VVretch they found. 
Who-underneath a Cliff poſſe(s'd a Cave, 

Dark and full diſmal as the greedy Grave. 

On top whereof liv'd the ſad-boding Owl, 

And never haunted by Air's chearful Fowl. 

And all around it wandring Ghoſts ſtill walk'd, 
That ghaſtly look'd, and in HelPs Language talk'd, 


The ragged Trees on which no Fruit e're grew, ' 


Upon th' adjacent Rock did wither'd ſhe. 


On 
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On theſe had many Wretches hanged been, 
Whoſe Carkaſes were ſcatter'd round the Green; 
Or thrown along the Clitis, as fore afraid 
The ſtrange bare-headed Knight had them ſurvey, 
Who would again have fled as he drew near, 
Had not fair Ur4's Hero check*d his.fear, 
The darkſome Cave they enter*d, where was found 
Fhat curſed Man low fitting on the ground. 
His grizly tairs beneath his Shoulders long, 
And hid his Face as they diſorder'd hung. 
Deep pitted were his diſmal Eyes, and ſtar'd 
Like one whoſe ſullen mind had ſtill deſpaird. 
Ghaſtly his hollow Jaws and Cheeks were pin'd, 
And look'd throughout like one that never din'd. 
His Garment diverſe was of ragged Clout, 
Which, pinn'd by Thorns, his Body hung about, 
And by him was a dead Man bleeding feen, 
VVhoſe bloody hand had his own Murd'rer been, 
All naked in his gore he wallowed lay, 


As in him ſtuck the Knife that him did ſlay. 
VVhich 
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VVhich piteous fight, as Treziſan had told, 
VVhenthe great Hero fully did behold : 
He to the Villain ſaid, Thou curſed thing, 
And Author whence this horrid Guilt does ſpring, 
In thy beſt Blood imbrued thou ſhalt die, 
Toexpiate thy profeſsd Cruelty. 
What frantick Fit, has thus diſtracted thee, 
Vain Man, that gives ſo raſh a doom to me? 
I't Juſtice, think'ſt thou, to deny him death, 
That grants he longer does not merit Breath? 
None here, todie, did this Deſparer force, 
Who kill'd himſelf to end Life's grievous Courle. 
Nor is't unjuſt that loathed life ſhould ceaſe, 
When Men from other means can find no eaſe. 
Who weary travelleth a tedious way, 
And ſees a Stream that does bis Paſſage ſtay, 
Will he not thank the Aid by which *tis paſt, 
Or frees his Feet that did in Mire ſtick faſt? 
Moſt envious he that hinders others good, 
Or ſtays their Paſſage that attend the Flood, 

: What 
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What tho Death's Pains awhile diſtaſte our Senſe, 
If Reſt for ever be our Recompence. 

The Port attain'd the Pilate's Care does ceaſe, 
And Souldiers fight to gain their future cafe. 
Thus Man oppreſs'd himſelf by Death: ſhould free, 
Like one that at his wanted home would be. 

The Knight admiring at his ready Wit : | 
Said, Wretch conſider, what thou would(ſt admit. 
Or doſt thou judge that human Life is given, 

At will to leave without offending Heaven ? 
Dowr't we our Maker fo refuſeto truſt, 

That gives us Periods ere we end in Duſt ? 

Who like a Soveraign Chief does Man command, 
Oh his Life's Duty Centinel to ſtand. 

And not for tear of Death his poſt to quit, 

Till the Drum beats that does his Watch remit. 

If Man his firſt beginning cannot know, 

Other than Heaven's revealed Will does ſhow, 
Dares he preſume that he has rightful power 


To endhis. dayes at his appointed hour: * | . 159" 
VVhen | 
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When 'tis his duty to attend God's Call, 

And with content, when that time comes, to fall. 

From length of years, reply'd the Caitiff then, 

Improved are the Crimes of wicked Men. 

And all thoſe Battels which thou boaſts to win 

* Through wrath or blood-ſhed, or more daring Sin, 

Exped& thy Death ſhall bloodily repay, 

Shouldſt thou defer thy Guilt unto that day. 

Better to end thy youth Adventures here, 

And juſtly cruel to thy (elf appear; 

Since all the Actions of thy warful Life, 

At beſtcan claim but glorious bloody Strife. 

Or orant no Foe thy Fury could ſubdue, 

Age, Sorrow, Sickneſs, thee can vanquiſh'd ſhow: 

Beſides a thouſand Ills that Fortune can 

| Add to the lingring wretched living Man. 

And if thou't duely weigh thy Knightly State, 

With what thy vain Atchievements caus'd of lates 

VVhen from a Dungeon thou for Death didſt call, 

Yet Fate, toend thee worſe, there ſpar'd thy fall. 
VVhich 
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| VVhich thou, if Starsare juſt, oughtſt to expe& 
Pour on thy head, fince from thy falſe negle& 
This gracious Lady's Vertue ſuffer'd wrong, 
As thou the Witch Dueſa courtedft long. 
VVhat more Heroick can for thee remain, 
Than by thy hand to lie at her Feet (lain? 
Canſt thou hear this and let one Minute flye, 
Ere, full deteſting Life, thou haſts to dye 2 
Theſe words the Hero's Soul fo deeply pierc'd, 
As thence,by thought,his paſt Crimes were rehears'd 
Which he with ſecret Horror ſoon bewail'd, 
Whilſt deep Deſpair his reslute Heart afſail'd. 
To heighten which the wicked Man did ſhew 
A Table-book, wherein the figur'd Crew 
Ot damned Ghoſts ſuch Torments did lament, 
As threaten'd Crimes the Knight was to repent. 
VVhich ſight, th' afflited Hero, much diſmay'd, 
Of nothing but th' Almighty's VVrath afraid. 
Doubting that all the Courage of his Soul 


Might not his now defpairing thoughts controul, 
This 
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This by the Villain found, to him he brought 
All means of ſpeedy Death that could be ſought. 
Offring to him Ropes, Poiſons, Sword, or Fire, 
So he'd ſoon chuſe by which he would expire. 
But when the Knight theſe Offers did withſtand, 


The VVretch a Dagger keen gives him to hand: 
Bidding him deeply pierce his troubled Breait, 
And free from paſt and future Evilsreſt. 
Trembling the Hero did this gift receive, 
Asin ſuſpence it longer beſt to live. 
VVhilſt frotn his Heart paſt tidings to and fro 
\By Looks, that did his Soul's diſturbance ſhow. 
At laſt proceeds to force his final Smart, 
Had Ora not ſtept 'twixt his Blow and Heart. 
VVho interpoſing with afrighted look, 
The curſed Dagger from his hand ſhe took : 
And in deſpite upon the ground it flung 3 
Next lets him know from her becoming Tongue, 
The raſh intention of his evil mind, 
And how ſuch Actions leave their ſtain behind, 
his Guilt 
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Guilt far more hellifh than the Dragon's might, 


VVith whom you boldly late deſign'd to fight, 
Clear firſt Deſpair's black Tin&ure from your heart; 


Leſt deeds conſpicuous fail your future part. : 


And thus reſolv'd leave ſoon this wicked place, 


VVhoſe owner dares dehie Celeſtial Grace. 

As ſhe advisd away they went 1n haſte: 
VVhich as the Churl obſerv'd, and that his Gueſt 
Withdrew m ſafety, much the VVretch repin'd 
To live, the Ills not done which he deſign'd. | 
And chufing for his end a well-try'd Rope, 

To hang himſelf he took a ſwinging ſcope. 

But death he could not by that means obtain, 
VVhieh he a thoufand times had proy'd in vain. 
Decrced, by Pluto, that he ne're ſhould die, 
But as he liv'd find fad Eternity. 


ty 
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CANTO KX. 


The Argument, 


The faithful Knight by Una's brought 
To Piety's Abode : 

Where he is ſtrif# Repentance taught, 
And hd to Heaven's high Road. 


Hat force of human underſtanding can 
Gainſt ſpiritualFoes defend th'afſaulted man, 
beſt diſpoſed Mortals muſt confeſs, 

t*tis Heaven's Grace that gives their Souls ſucceſs; 
that their mortal Forms want Power or Will, - 
r thando proceed from Fonds of II. 

is heavenly Uz4 had beheld of late 

herlov'd Red-Croſs Knight's diſtreſs d Eſtate. 

ofe body's ſtrength to feebleneſs impaird, 
delicate Food and Care ſhe much repair'd, 

with far greater Diligence delignd, . 


tom pious Comforts to confirm his mind. 
N And 
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And by Heaven's cleanſing Grace expunge the ſtain 


VVhich might of his late Blemiſh yet remain. 
Not diſtant far an ancient Fabrick ſtood: 
VVhcre numbersoft umplor'd their ſupream Good, 


And had been by a gragious Matran rul'd, 
For VVifdom and beſt deeds divinely, ſoul'd: 
V Vho tedious hours of Night did there implore, 


And day-time ſpent in giving to the.Roor. 


This wondrous V Voman tor her heavenly Grace, 


VVay Celia call'd, thus living at this place. 


From Heaven, Fame tells, ſhe did directly come, 


Any here but pattern'd/her Celeſtial Room. 


Of her wereborn three Daughters, far more fair, } 


Then VVoman's Beauty when beyond compare, 


O7 which F7delia's.and Speranza's Fame, 


Tho both eſpous'd, do Virgin-Glory.claim, 


The third Chariſſz, whom a lovely, Fear 

Injoy'd, and thence had many Pledges dear. 
Arriv'd they find the Noor was watch'g and lockd p 
For ftcar of Foes, at which when they had knock: | 
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a 1 aged Porter with a Snow-white Head, 
Hymilto call'd, and full of heavenly dread: 
aning upon his Staff, in humble ſort, 
imits their paſſage through this ſacred Port. 
w they were forc'd to ſtoop as they paſsdin, 
0 ſhew beſt Aftions humbly ſhould begin. 
ang enter'd, they a ſpacious Court do ſee, 
aſant, and plain, and to all Walkers frce. 
Vicrethem a comely Perſon frankly meets, 
ho with beſt welcome their great Perſons greets, 
dd as he earneſtly expreſsd the ſame, 
in nducts them till unto the Hall they came. 
ere kindly them receives a gentle Squire, 
deſt his Name,/and Comely his Attire. 
$Title Reverence, highly here renown'd, | 
Mm whom they due and grave Reception foun' 4. 
(ſober ſteps he leads 'em to his Dame, 
af aged Miſtreſs of this ſacred Frame. 
174;40obuſic at her Beads was all this while, 


7 d now juſt ended had her holy Toll, 
N 2 When 
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When riſing up with well beſeeming Grace , 

She Matron-like t'wards them diredts her Pace. 
And as the matchleſs Una ſhe beheld, 

Her Soul with moſt delightful Joy was fill'd, 

And heritabracing ſaid, O happy Earth, [Birth 
Where e're thou treadſt, more bright than Stars thy 
And in thy Virgin Perſon doſt exceed 

All that of Vertue's Goddeſs men can read, 

And by thy painful Travels ſought'ſt to raiſe 
Thy Parents Succour, tothy endleſs Praile. 

What Grace inſpir'd did you dire& this way, 

Or did you, me not knowing, hither ſtray? 
Strange it is here an armed Knight to (ce, 

Or man that's rais'd by worldly Dignity, 

Hard *cis for them Heaven's narrow Path to find, 
Whoſe Souls are to their boundleſs Pleaſures kind. 
Matron, faies Oa, hither I am addreſt, 

My weary Limbs and this fair Knight to reſt. 
Deſirous to approach you, ſacred Dame, 

Whoſe Prailcs far have ſpread your heavenly Fame. 
Thus 


; Spencer Redivivus. i197 
This holy Patroneſs having heard theſe words, 

Her kindly welcome to the Knight affords, 

Letting him know that for his firmeſt Reſt, 

His mind ſhould be by inward Comfort bleſt, 


Andas they thus of ſundry things had talk'd, 


| Two lovely Virgins to this Preſence waik'd : 


Demure their Looks, and with a modeſt Grace 
Mov'd Arm in Arm, ſtill keeping equal pace. 
Of which the eldeſt was Fidelia bright, 
Whoſe Luſtersſhin'd like Stars of cleareſt light. 
Her Perſon in a milk-white Veſt was clad, 
And in one hand a Golden Cup ſhe had , 
With Wine and Water to the Brim up fill'd, 
la which a Serpznt lay that Man had kilPd. 
A fight that gave to others horrid fear, 
Whilſt her firm Brow moſt dauntleſs did appear. 
[n tother Hand a Book upright ſhe held, 
Hard to be underſtood, and with Blood ſeal'd. 
A ſbining Azure Velt Speranza wore , 
That was her conſtant Ornament before. 
N 3. But 
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But in her Viſage leſs ſerene did ſeem, 


Than from Fidelia's Looks the Eye could deem, 


As if too near her inmoſtthoughts did dyell 
Doubt, that her live y Hope ſtrove to expel. 
Upon her Arma Silver Anchor lay, 

And with erected Eyes ſhe ſtill did pray. 
They ſecing Ona towards her next move, 


T' expreſs to her their Courteſie and Loye. 


And fince the Frailties of her Knight they knew, 
They bluſtfd, yet for her ſake him welcam'd too, 


Gladlythe Hero did receive this Grace 

From them who'e Vertues claim'd divineſt place, 
And to requite their Favours does confels, 

That all Heroicks ought to them addreſs. 

Then Uz2 ask'd what causd their Siſter dear, 
The kind Charifſa, now not to appear. 

Or wants ſhe Health, or can't for buſineſs come 
Hither, and take next yours her lovely Room, 
Not fo, ſaid they, but forth ſhe may'nt remove, 


Since latc of her is born a Son of Love ;* 


That 
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That addsito her bled namber known before: 
May nee ſhe want ſuch, ſaid fair Una, more. 

Nor ſhall my Viſit now diſtarb her reſt, 

Whoſe teeming mind fo oft has others bleſt. 


Then anſwer'd aged Czlia, deareſt Dame, 


Whoſe Vertues merit moſt embellifh*d Fame, 

Accept with your great Hero' fach Repaſt, 

As your weak Strengths require for SufÞrings paſt, 

My ſacred Bowers ſhall freely that afford, bh. 

But ſee that there he wears no Arms or Sword. 

Then calls ſhe an Attendant, who him led 

lnto a fit Apartment's ealte Bed. 

And when refreſh'd their Perſons were by Relt: 

Of fair Fidelia, Una does requeſt, 

That her lov'd Knight mightin her School be plac'd, 

Till well his Soul ſhould her high Science taſte. 

Which granted, ſhe the Re4Croſs Knight does 
teach, 

How his thoughts might Heaven's ſublime proſpect 


reach. - 
=y N 4 Then 
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Then ope's her'facred Book, which writ in Blood, 
None e're without her aid had underſtood. 

And unto hia diſcloſeth every thing 


That did from Faith's myſterious Records ſpring, 

| Letting him know the Wonders ſhe had done, 
On Death and Life by firm Belief alone. 

And how her words the haſty Sun could ſtay, 
Or turn him back from his Ecliptick way. 

How Mountains from their Stations ſhe could call, 
And bid 'em, Rubbidge#-like, in Seas to fall. 

How Hoſtsof daring Men ſhe could deſpiſe, 

By Power from Heaven, and them by Foes ſurprize, 
Theſe words improv*d the Knight in little ſpace 
To ſuch Perfe&ion of Celeſtial Grace, 

As he began to loath the World and Lite, 

And Sin that beretofore with him had ſtrife: 
Throughly conteſling his Soul's deep diſmay, 
And how he wilt'd to end his wretched day, 


But wiſe Sperarzz ſofter Comfart gave, 


Teaching him how on Hope his Truſt to haye. 


Aud 


all, 
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And as he did her Silver Anchor ſee, 

Not to deſpair of beſt Eternity : 

Or from his Soul's diſcomfits to forget 

The Truth which before him her Siſter ſet. 

But O72 as ſhe ſaw her Knight diſtreſs'd, 

From inward guilt that yet his mind opprefs'd: 

To divine Czlia ſadly this imparts, 

Who well knew how to diſcipline finful Hearts. 
And often did their Remedies aſſure 

By Patience, her Phyſician for his Cure. 

A grave experienc'd Man he did appear, 

And DoQor-like did reverend Habit wear. 

The Knight's deepWound heſearch'd,and did apply 
From Salves and Medicines precious Remedy 3 
That ſoon aſſwag'd his body's painful plight, 

And vigorqus had reſtor'd him unto fight, 

With his fam'd Phyſick words he did inſtill, 

Of wondrous uſe to cure Man's ſpiritual Ill. 

But found his Patient's mind was feſter'd fore 

By inward Griefs, which hard were to explore. 
VVichin 
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Within a darkiom Cave-the Knizht helaid , 

Till his ſtrong Corofives their ſearch-had -made: 
An2 with tact Diet all the while does tame 
The fleikthar nouruh'd had his vicious Flame, 
Sackcloth 'and Aihes there he on him caſts, 
And-for his Diet docs appoint long Faſts. 

With many Prayers eariyfaid and late, 

That might his inward Rancors beſt abate. 
And ever as ſuperfluous Fleſh did rot, 

He pluck'd that forth by Pincers burning hot, 
Inſtead of which, Amendment did repair 

His Body, till from all Corruption clear. 

With theſe he bitter Penance oft did feel, 
From his Phyſician's Whip of hardeſt Steel. 
Whilſt his griev'd Heart fo ſharply felt remorſe, 
As from his Eyes it bloody drops did force. 

In theſe Extreams he often loud does roar, 

And Lion-like, his fleſh for anger tore, 

Which as his Una heard, by Shreeks and Groans 


His ſevere Suft'rings deeply ſhe bemoans, 
Tearing 
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Tearing awhile her comely Veſt and Hair, 
Till calmer Thoughts advisd her to forbear. 
For well ſhe knew his Soul could ne're be clean, 
Till Grief -and Patience had his Curers been, 
Now by degrees his mind of Guilt was eagd, 
And all his pers'nal Torments full appeasd. 
When lovely Oz joyful of his Cures, 
To cheriſh him her conſtant help aſſures, 
And kiſſing him, with kindeſt words beſought 
That hed no more ofbad deeds paſt take thought: 
Mean while Charifſa had recover'd well 
The Labours which in Child-bed her befell. 
To whom illuſtrious Una now addreſt, 
And for more welcome makes her Knight a Gueſt, 
She was a Woman in her Beauty's prime, 
Equall'd for Grace and Bounty by no time. 
Full of great Love, but Cypid's wanton Skill 
« As Hell ſhe hated, and all ARtions ill. 
Her Neck and plenteous Breaſts were ever bare, 
Whence her pleasd Babes did ſuck their milky fare. 
by Of 
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Of which a many round about her hung, 

. And ſporting ſmiPd as joy'd ſhe look'd or ſung, 
Theſe ſtill ſhe fed whilſt they were young and weak, 
And when-grown older care for them did take. 
Upon her head ſhe wore a Tire of Gold, 

Adorn'd with Gems moſt precious to behold, 

And by her fide did fit of Doves a Pair, 


As ſhe was reſting in her Ivory Chair. 

[The Knight and Uza to her being come, 
Congratulate her happy teeming Womb. 

Who them receives as courteouſly as kind, 

Th' effects of her ſtill chearful Meen and Mind. 
Then Una her beſought that ſince this Knight 
Had ſuffer'd much ſharp Penance day and night: 
That ſhed, from her divine exceeding Grace, 
Upon his Soul her glorious Precepts place. 
Joytul at this Requeſt Chariſa ſeem'd, 

Who good to do her chiefeſt pleaſute deem'd, 
An ancient Matron ſhe to her does call, 


Her Name was Mercy, wiſe and liberal. 
Unto 


OO 
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Unto whoſe careful Charge the Knight ſue gave, 
That his Soul might from her beſt Comfort have. 
This godly Perſon by the Hand him takes, 
And taking leave this Preſence fo forſakes. 
But ſoon a narrow way they were to pals, 
Where buſhy Thorns and ragged Bryers was. 
Which kindly ſhe remov*d from out his way, 
That nothing might his ready Paſlage ſtay. 
And if his Feet incumber'd were, or ſwerv'd, 
This careful Guide his ſteps ſoon right preſery'd. 
Till in ſhort time the Hero ſhe does bring 
Ta Hoſpital devoted to Heaven's King, 
Where ſeven moſt holy Beadſmen long did dwell, 
Spending their days in Prayer and doing well. 
Their Gates to all ſtood open evermore, 
At which one ſate to feed the hungry Poor. 
And did the wanting Traveller invite, ( 
To be there full refreſh'd both day and night. 
The firſt of them, more ancient than the reſt, 
Was for their holy Stewardſhip held beſt. 

VVho 
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* Who many yearshad in that Office fpent, 
Giving'Relicf to all that thither went. | 

But none he entertain'd that could requite, 

Or feaſt in turns as Epicxres delight. 

The ſecond was an Almoner ofthe place, 

Who for the Poortook care, a work of Grace. 
No Treaſure he ere car'd to leave behind, 
Other than Goodneſs ifluing from his mind. 
His Talent wasenough, and ask'\d no more, 
And were it leſs; of that he'd give the Poor. 
The third the keeping of their Watdiobe had, 
Whence all but the laxurious Man was clad. 
Where fitting Raiment only he laid by 

For ſuch no Cloaths to cover them-could buy. 
Gl:d when he naked Nature did array, 

Since *tis God's Image ſtamp*d on earthly Clay. 
And when no Garmentshe could others give, 
With his own Coat cut out hed them relieve. 
The fourth a goodly Officer was made, 


Who Sums to diſcharge Priſoners daily paid. 
With 
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With ſuch by wicked-power were captive held, 
Or pin'd-in Chains where Tark:ſo Baſhaws.dwell'd, 
And if they faulty were, . yet well he wergh'd 
That God. had Mercy:to bad men diſplay'd. 
And he that o're Hell triumph'd by his Power, 
From thence Souls led unto his heavenly Bower. 
The fifth had Charge ſick Perſons to attend, 
And comfort them when neareſt their Life's cnd. 
And for their Souls ſuch Cordials to prepare, 
As might. diſcharge all Symptoms of Deſpair, 
When Sin and Death would moſt the mind diſmay, 
As Soul and Body feel their parting Day. 
The fixth had handſome Care of Bodies dead : 
Which he, like Owners of a Nuptial Bed, 
With Flowers adorned of the choiceit fort, 
And thus with them did to the Grave reſort. 
To ſhew that Man, whom other Creatures fear, 
Should dead be honourd with a reverend care, 


The ſeventh in Office, after Burial done, 
Did unto Widow's Orphans his help own. 
Who 
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Who for them oft in higheſt Courts would plead, 
And there no Power of greateſt Mortals dread. 
With Pains and Purſe heeach juſt Cauſe did aid, 
And where want was, their total Charges pay'd. 
When hither was the fimous Knight arriv'd, 
The firſt, his welcome, of the ſeven contriv'd. 
And ſeeing that Dame Mercy him did guide, 
With loweſt Reverence he to ker apply'd. 
And for her fit Reception did prepare, 
As one they held their Patroneſs moſt dear, 
And next Chariſa, whom they Founder deem'd, 
Was by this holy Order beſt eſteem'd. 
Here kindly (he the Knight retreſh'd awhile, 
Enabling him for further pious Toll : 
Till when ſbe him inſtructs in gracious Deeds 
And Mercy,which ſereneſt thence proceeds, 
Whilſt by degrees he felt ſuch inward Bliſs, 
As notbing in his Soul was found amils. 
When painfully unto a Hill they paſs, 


On whoſe high top a facred Chappel was. 
Next 
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Nextwhick 41ttthe Hermitage was oe, dh 
WhereinS#aped Miri his Maker praig'gs © 
Infſid ro worider by divineſt Flame, ” 

Who then ki Contemplation ot kis vl = 

And the through” Ape his £yes had'oft their 6 ight, 
mind he oft fiwGoPs ſibtimeſt height.” * | 

and what paſt f preſent Riturs time could ſhew, 

By his prophietick $6ul he fully kriew. 

To him the Hicto with bis Giide alcends, 

but weary grows before ks Journicy ends. © 

Which when his Condu&t Mercy had perceiy d, 

he him fipports rilf to the top arrivd, 
\Vhiete'tHey this holy petfon do behold; 

VVho look'd, thin Tongelt livitis $48, more old: * 
His hoary'Locks beneath: kis Shoulders hung, | 

like Froſty*Curls 6n Trees when VVinter's long. 
Each Bone 'and-Sinew of his Body leet) _— 
Kpertedt Skelfton, exceptitig Skin. 

Food HE n@re'fBbghit wht tedious was his Faſt, 
VVho had'ffoniſpirial Corfortsfull Repaſt. 

ali} O VVhen 
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VVhen theſe approaching him he did diſcepn, 
He them beheld at firſt with ſome concern. ; 
Admiring whence this Man of Arms ſhould come, 
In hope to find, where he relided, room. 

And had it not been for kind Mercy's Dame, 

He *twardsthe Knight had acither look'd, or came, 
But when he judg'd that ſhe was his Support, 

He ask'd for what to him they did reſort ? 

No end, faies ſhe, did onour Souls preyail, 


This wondrous Hill by painful Steps to ſcale: 


But from thy grave direction ta arilc, 

VVhere Heaven is ſeated far above all Skies. 

Nor can we doubt to paſs each Door or V Vay, þ 
Since wiſe Fidelia bas given thee her Key. 
Happy, thou Man, this aged Father fay'd, 
That to aſliſt thy Steps couldſt gain her aid. 
VVhat better than her Gevins can define 
The Path to Heaven, where num*rous Angels ſhine? ſk: 


Yet fince'tis ask*d, to thee I will make known Pn 


VVhat I ne're yet reveaPd to Fair's Son: Ik 


And 
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;d ſoon dirett thee intoſuch a way, 
/ From whence thecareful Soul can never ſtray. 
X&, But firſt ſome tune to Prayer and Faſting give, 
| kat thou mayſt ſpizitual cleaning thence receive. 
Vhich done, he leads him to the higheſt Mount, 
Ne Jlike that where God his Laws to Man did count. 
Ir that fam'd Hall of Olives all around, 
In which the godly oft their Saviour found. 
rlike that pleaſant Mount, from whence ſome ſay 
te heavenly Nine their inſpir'd Verſe convey. 
xt he a diſtant little Path doth ſhew, 
Vhich ſteep. and long appear'd unto their View : 


Y, Judto a goodly City led along, [Stone 


VhoſeV Valls and Towers were built with precious 
ſhe bleſt abode of God's elected Tribe, 
[oo excellent for Mortal to deſcribe. 
here they, gaz'd, they Angels did behold, 
ine? ſtat every way took flight on VVings of Gold. 
id did in paſſing one another greet, 


ke Friend and Friend that moſt obliging meet. | 
And | O 2 This | 
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* O might I, Father, not return again 
Untolow Earth where Sin was late my Stain, 


But let me with thee ſtill continue here, 


What thou requirſt, dear Knight, I can't concede, 
Since, for bleſs?d Une, Heaven requires thy aid. 
She did unto thy Truſt her Cauſe commit, 

And from her Foes thy Arms ſhould her acquit. 
Then will I, aided by Heaven's {trengthning G 
Aſliſt this Virgin and her Royal Race. 
Which done, a Pilgrim's Habit nextTle take, 
And back return'd, will here my OP rings make, An 
Mean while, thou bleſſed Man, to me relate, WI 
Whom all a Fairy's Sox do nominate, To 
How *twas reveal'd to thee, or underſtood, 0 
That I'm deriv'd from valiant Enghſh Blood. = Th 
The Story ſoon Ple make thee underſtand, An 
And by what means thou cam'ſt to Fairy Land: | IÞ 
For well I know, that thy great Lineage ſprings 
. Fiom the moſt fam'd of England's Saxon Kings, 
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And whence a Fairy, you not knowing, took, 

As you a Babe your ſkeping Nurſe did fuck. 

And in your Room another Infant left, Theft. 
Like thoſe call'd Changelings, from ſuch wondrous 
This ſubtle Creature, or ſome Flfiſh Spright, 

With you a Babe to Fairy Land took flight : 
Where in a Furrow you ſhe hid a while, 

Until diſcover'd by the Plough-man's Toil, 

The hardy Swain admiring qid behold 

Looks in your Viſage more than Infant bold, 


for which he ſoon you ſprightly George did name, 


And taught you young the ruffeſt rural Game. 
When, after ripen'd, your Souls brave effort, 


You gain'd a Hero's Praiſe at Fairy Court. 
Oſacred Man, how ſhall I you requite, 

That my obſcured Birth have told aright ? 

And by your boundleſs Science me have ſhown 

1: | The way that leads to bleſſed Seats alone. 

s | Which ſaid, he look'd toward thelower ground. 

; | That paſſage back might heedfully be found, 
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But proy'd his picrcing Eyes, were. yet amaz'd, !-4 
In havinghere gn Heayen's bright QbjcRs:gazd. 1 


At laſt his Senſes better bd 90ſÞires 1 11 in nk 
1 

How, he to his lovd Vu might, retife, | LIEU 2164 [1 91 1] 

To whom, | when found, he gladly <id declare; al 
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And from the, Dragons n monſtrous Siege xdlicy'd, .-, 

By which thejz Rule and Perſons long was griey " 
And now arrind.ymeo.this Martial SPRETB, of 2x 3:19 
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And how, the hated;Fiend docs34,defpait.;citw bo 
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Or like a Mountain on a Mountain lay'd, 

Had unto wonder his vaſt Bulk diſplay'd, 

But as he ſaw the gliſtring armed Knight, 

He rouz'd himſelf like Beaſt diſpos'd to fight. 
Which feen, this Chief his Lady does deſire 

Unto a Mount adjacent to retire. 

Whence ſhe aloft this Battel's proof might view, 

And what his Prowefs for her ſake durſt do. 

Now ſacred Muſe, to Phebas brighteſt Dame, 

The Nurſe of Time, and long conſpicuous Fame: 
Kindly inſtil into my feeble Breaſt | 

Flames without Rage, which thy Wit ſuiteth beſt. 
Whoſe Song can ſmoothly Martial Hearts excite, 

And unconſtrain'd compel theit fterce delight. 

Let Verſe fo here the God of VVar awake, 

Whilſt Nations far his ſtern Alarums take, [Beaſt, + 
Now towards the Knight was mov'd this mighty 
Uſing at once his Wings and Feet for haſte : 

Who from his hideous Shape and Shade's extent, 


To diſtant Eyes preceding Terror fent. 
Approach- 
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Approaching near, his matchleſs Bulk he rais'd, 
And full ereted, on the Hero paz'd. 

With Brazen Scales his mighty Corps was arm'd, 
That from no Weapon's'force he might be harm!'d : 
And like a Vultur feeing her wiſh'd-for Prey, 
Rouzeth with joy his Plumes, and ſpeeds that away. 
Whoſe mighty Wings larger than Sails appear'd, 
When winds that ſpread their length on Seas are 

. Or as the ſound of claſhed Armour rings, (heard, 
A noiſe he made with his hard Scales and Wings. 
In wreathed folds his Tail o'reſpreads his Back, 
Beſpotted all with Colours Red and Black. [length, 
Which when ſtretch'd out three Furlongs was in 
And hadtwo pointed ends of ſharpeſt Strength. 
Whoſe Stings were far exceeded by his Paws, 

And theſe as much by hismoſt ravenous Jaws : 
Which gap like the devouring Mouth of Hell, 
That none knew how deep what he ſwallow'd fell, 
Three ranks of Iron Teeth each Jaw had fill'd, 
Whence trickl'd Blood of Creatures by him kill'd. 
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Fax clofer elivrgd7 had ere by Humah' Power”  / 
Head boeyhrtddPd" into chat faral Hour, © **2 74 
VVRich Rte;tisBppirig VVings hedves diſplay, * Þ 
And like a tbvitig/Cloud mounts Bigh away, ©" 
Whilfasthe Air tis boiftrous Pinhions bear, © ” 
Rough witids they Tag aloft to Bear His weight?” 
And'tuving thus fotne tine took: flight arorind; ' ' 
He ſtooping EVE the mounted _ from | 


"ground; 1: 1 ob 19991 bavow £.487V 
When gratping'V Man and/ Horſe he- ſoard' more © 
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Than Arrow from'the ſtron{yeft Bow can fy. - 

Till ſtruggling long they him at laſt conſtrain'd; [ 

Like Hawk that has # Fowlt60 trardy'gain'd, 

VVith weary Potitices to'deelirte his height; 

And low-as Earth edgige his Prey to fight: | © © 7 

The Man and'Dragdni buckling thus had!fell, 

Nor eonld the Moniter's Gripes or Strength compel 

The war-like Hers his-Steed's ſeat to quit, © 

Or the brave rhanage of his foaming Bit, - © ) 
, VVhen 
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VVhen giving Spurs unto hus eager Fozce , [Horſe 
At one bold blow plunge the wondrous Knight and 


Themſelves from this vaſt Dragon's Clutches free, 
And charge him fiercely now at liberty. 


VVhea this greatV Varriour guides his fierce Career, 


And 'gainſt the Dragon's Breaſt applies his Spear, 
VVhich, glancing under his lift VVing, did find 
A paſſage where his Heart was nearly joyw'd. 
V'Vhich wound receiv'd, the Monſter louder zoars 


Than waves that loudeſt ſound on Northern ſhores: 


VVhen earth they ſtrive to ſhoulder from her ſeat, 
Or as the bluſtring Breed of Aolus threat 

To toſs Earths Globe like to.a ſported Ball : 

Or for Revenge on one another fall. 

Faſt ſtuck embrud. in gore the pointed Steel, 
VVhich as this Beaſt did ſticking in hum feel, 
VVith his ſtrong Claws he tore the wood in vain, 
VVhilſt in the wound its Point does (till remain. 
VVhen, from the Onfice, his curſed Blood 
O'reflows the Surface hke an Inland Flood, 
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His hideous Tail around him then he plies, 
And with it wraps the Knight's Steed's nimble thighs, 
Whoſe Courage ſtrives this wondrous Knot to rend, 
But finds he doth more hamper'd ſtill contend : 
That to the ground by force he is conſtrain'd 
To fling his Knight, where fouleſt blood him ſtain'd. 
Whilſt he on foot ſoon weilds his ſhining Blade, 
And with thick blows does this vaſt Fiend invade. 
Which as he feels, his Station he declin'd; 
Like one afraid when Battel cloſe is joyn'd. 
Yet as he wheel'd, the Knight does him attack, 
But could not pierce his Brazen Scales or Back: 
Thonow he irkſome felt his former wound, 
And ſtrives with his hurt Wing to fly from ground: 
VVhen feeling his huge Pinnion's ſtrength decay'd, 
More loud, than Dragon e're was heard, he bray'd. 
And full enrag'd, he gaping wide does vent 
Far fiercer Flames than if from Ovens ſent. 
Which flaſhing on the Hero's Beard and Face, 
His Viſage like a Comet ſeem'd to blaze. 

But 
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Not that viſt Ehatpfotr of He ancient World,” 
Whom Poets Tor vaſt Eaboirrs yen aA 
Corldifarious Perilewith this Chicf compate, © 
Wheri TainſtAevouring Eentatirche'rhade vv: af.” 
VVhilſt here this Hero Toltthitf uhdergorit,”* 
That haveri6% equals'm Hetoidk Son 4 EG tad 
VVhoitn SttFitow burtthirhinbellire did irns, 
VVhittanhil ercerdiedfach Hilal Harms © 
Faint, weary, Jeoarch'd/nay hopetefl of Relief? © 
At once hisoutward was and irilvard Grlet”* © 
To diithis Torment Death heb deſngt = ' 
But deirhyicldsleaſtto'comEWhen noſFtequir'd,” 
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From ancient time here ſprung a wondrous Well, 
Into whoſe depth by chance this Hero fell : 


And which had Vertue beyond other Flood, 
T effe& on Mortals Medicinal good. : 


Whoſe waves before this Dragon had defild, 
The far admir'd Springs of Life were ſtil'd : 
Such as could age convert to youthful Bloom, 
And healthful cleanſe Diſeaſes fouleſt room, 
The dead to life they often had reſtor'd, 
And Sin waſh'd off as Bathers here implord, 
Now Phebs finiſh'd had the burning day, 
VVhen this prodigious Dragon hopd to (lay 
Theaffiifted Knight, whom with contempt he caſt 
Ito this Well, which done, his ſpeckled Breaſt 
Aloft he rais'd, and like a Victor proud, 
ſulting claps his Iron Wings aloud. 
VVhich as the penſive Lady ſaw afar, 
the fear*d the end of this ſtupendious V Var. 
And proſtrate on her Knees to Heav'ndid pray, 
That Stars this Dragon might defeat or {lay. 
P Nor 
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Nor from this Poſture did that night remove, 

But watchfully till pray'd, and wept for Love. 

Until Azrora ſhew'd her bluſhing Face, 

VVhen mov'd this beauteous Virgif from her place : 

Her ſearch and beaming Eyes imploy'd around, 

Yet as ſhe fecks ſtill finds her Fears abound, 

Haying too late beheld her dear loy'd Knight, 

Like to ſome vanquiſh'd Foe to fall by fight. 

Atlaſt percciv'd him from the Well to riſe, 

Freſh as a new bath'd Eagle mounts the Skies: 

After his older Plumes in waves he iſheds, 

Ant in their ſtead more youthf..] Feathers ſpreads. 

Or as young Hawks their tender Pinons try, 

Yet wonder at themſelves when firit they fly : 

$9 was this Hero at himfelf amaz'd, 

| As thus renew*d for Battel he was rais'd. 

Whom when refreſt?d the wondring Fiend did ſpy, 

He doubts if this was his late Enemy. 

Who fiercely brandifhing his ſhining Blade, 

Againſt the Dragon's Scalp a ſtrong blow made: 
VVhich 
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VVhich to his Scull ſo deep a paſlage cleft, 

That it the mighty Beaſt of Senſe bereft. 

What Muſe can tell how his revengeful Steel 

Did from theſe ſacred Streams Aſliſtance feel : 

Since until now no approv'd armed Hand 

Could this Fiend's ſubtle fraud and power withſtand. 
Who now enrag'd to {ce his bleeding gore, 

Does loud as many hungry Lyons roar. 

Andllitring his far reaching Tail on high, 
courgeth, as Slaves to him, the Air and Skie. 

Then downwards moves his rancrous ſting to ſmite 
In ſome moſt vital part the Red-Croſs Knight : 
Which pierc'd his Shoulder through his weighty 
And ſtuck like darted Piles in Martial Field. (cid, 
Down fell the Hero, painfully oppreſt, 

Nor could his wound by Patience be redreſt. 
Which ſeen, the Dragon by his Sting aſlay'd 

To pin him to the ground where he was layd: 
VVho, in this poſture, would not conquer'd be, 


Conſcious of former Fame and Victory, 
- P 2 | But 
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But with a matchleſs ſtrength upright does riſe, 
And to pull forth the Sting his hand applies. 
But finding that he ſtruggled had in vain, 


He graſps his Sword to cut the Sting 1n twain, 
And ſtruck ſo hard, that five vaſt Joynts he cleft 
From the Fiend's Tail, and but the Stump him left, 


What can expreſs the ſtrange outragious Cry, 
That from this helliſh Monſter's Throat did fly ? 
With Steams of Smoak that darkend heavenly light, 


More than thick Fogs which riſe withGhoſts at night, 
' And now, at once his valiant Foe to kill, 
Imploys his winged force and utmoſt $kill, 
And laying his Claws upon theKnightr's bright ſhield, 
Strives, as his Trophy, to ſeize that in field. 
Much was the Man incumber'd by his hold, 
| Not judging how he might his Gripes unfold. 
Nor harder 'twas from Cerberws greedy Jaws 
To force a Morſel, than to move his Claws. 
But when no ſtruggting Toils the Knight avail d, 
V Vizh his kcen Sword the Dragon he aflail'd : 
And 
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And did fnch ſtrenuous blows 'gainſt him apply, 
As he torc'd Sparks, like thoſe, from Anvils fly. 
Uauil the Beaſt one graſping Foot withdraws, | 
To aid, his Bulk aſſaulted, by his Claws. 
VVhilſt he with rother ſtrongly gripes the Shicld, 
Reſolv'd, to quit that hold, he'd never yield. 
Altho this Hero, by his proſperous fight, 
From the huge Joynt the Paw had ſever'd quite. 
VVhen, unto wonder, does the Knight bzhold 
Its footleſs Talons ſtill his Shield to hold. 
Vexd with this loſs, not /Etra's boiling Stew 
Venteth ſuch Flames as does the Monſter now. 
VVith which a peſtilential Blaſt he ſends, 
That noiſomly his Combatant offends : 
Forcing his perſon backward to retire, 
But as he trod he ſlipt, and fell in Mire. 
Nor ever was his Courage ſo diſmay'd, 
When, 'gainſt Hell's Breed,before he Arms diſplay'd, 
Near to his fall there grew a lovely Tree, 


For Fruit more goodly than &'reEye did ſee : 
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And had ſuch power, that who on it could eat, 
Had thence Life happier than all human breed. 
Th' Almighty's only Plant, who does it call 

The Tree of Life, ere Man provok'd his (all. 

Near unto this another high aſpir'd, 

That was of Eder's growth the moſt admir'd. 
Perfect its ſhape, of Colour ſparkling Green, 
Purer than in beit Emralds rays is (cen. 

In all the world none like theſe could be found, 
Here only ſpringing from moſt bleſſed ground : 
Where beſt Fruit grew without man's skilful Toil, 
Till this foul Dragon did pollute this Soil. 

And but the Tree of Life did here remain , 

And this of Knowledge which he durſt not ſtain. 
From the firſt Tree of theſe a Balm diſtill'd, 
Whoſe ſoveraign Juice th* adjacent Plain had fill'd, 


Long health and hie this wondrous Moiſture gave, 


And could the dead revive when laid in Grave. 
VVhere this Dew was by chance this Hero fell, 
Y Vhich Univerſal Medicine did expel 
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The many Maladics he had endur'd, 


And could not without Miracle be cur'd, 

The damned Beaſt durſt ne're approach this place, 
Tho willing to deſtroy its quickning Grace. 

And now advanc'd the gloomy Team of Night, 
When ſetting Stars did man's Repoſe invite. 

Juſt as fair Oza ſaw her Lover fall, 

And fear'd that in him was no life at all: 

VVhilſt in a Dream he lay with full delight, 
WhereBalm had flow'd that cur'd his ſcorched piight. 
VVhich the not guctling long deplord his Caſe, 
Wiſhing by day once more to {ce his Face. 

Till ſmooth Arora pitying of her Gricf, 

In haſte does riſe to yield her Soul Relict. 

And as ſhe did remove, from Skies, the dark, 


Beſt notes ſalute her of the early Lark. 


. When the Knight roſe rcfreſh'd from balmy 


ground, 
Who more than e're his Strength now ſtrenuous 


found : 
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And putting on his ſhining Arms and Shield, 
Againſt the Dragon once more takes the field, 
VVhich watchful Foe does early him await, 
Prepard to kill him by the ſwifteſt Fate. 

But whenhe ſaw the Hero's dauntleſs Grace , 
And the frefh Vigours of his war-like Face : 
The hardy Fiend th'approaching Battel fears, 
Tho Championlike th* Aggreſlor he appears. 
And at the firſt Encounter gapd more wide, 
Than Sea-breach forc'd by ſome outragious Tide: 
Hoping the Hero with his Teeth to grind, 

Or elſe at once to ſwallow him deſign'd. 

The Knight obſerving of his open Jaw, 

Thruſt down his Sword and pierc'd him to the May; 
Which felt, he back retiring, vomits Blood, 
Whilſt his curs'd life expired 1n the Flood. 

Thus dy'd this Beaſt, and as he fell he ſhook 

The Earth, as if her Axis then had broke, 

Whoſe wondrous Corps like to a Moantain Jay, 


Or 1j#m:5 torn from Land by ſome rough Sea, 
The 
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The valiant Knight, even trembling, heard his fall, 
But more his Lady who obſerved all : 

Until from full aſſurance ſhe believ'd 

That her worſt Foe was of his Life bereav'd. 

For which ſhe praiſed Heaven, and next her Knight, 
Whoſe Prowels had ſuch wonders done by fight. 


CANTO NXIL 


The Argument. 


Fair Una #o the Red-Crols Knight 
Betrothed is with joy : 
Tho falſe Duella zt to ſpight 


= Does wile Deceit imploy. 


N Ot gladder ſteers the Pilot when his Sailes 
Approach the wiſh'd-for Port with merry gales: 

Than my Muſe does th' Illuſtrious Ora guide 

Unto her long'd-for Haven nowdelſcry'd. 

And there a while in Jubilees of Verſe, 

The merit of her Love and Fame diſperſe. 

Mean 
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Mean time ere Phebrs role above the Earth 
To give to Infant-day a beaming Birth, 


Far from this wondrous Fortreſs was beheld, 


. How the Knight had the Fiend to death compelld : 


As from' his dying Entrails Steams aſcend, 

Like a demolith'd Caſtle {moaky end. 

When, to his King, the Watchman loud did call, 
I ctting him know with joy the Dragon's Fall. 


The aged Sovereign of this happy Soil, 


Long had with Grict obſerv'd the Dragon's ſpoil : 


And with what ſpeed his feeble Feet could make, 
Aſcends where now he might beſt Proſpect take. 
Thence todilcern, if ridings Truth did tell, 
Which ſaid by human Power the Fiend had fell, 
But as his Eye with gladneks did behold 

His Foe lie dead upon the duſty Mold : 

He unto all proclaims the welcome Fate, 

And bids 'em open wide his Brazen Gate. 

Then Trumpets in triumphant manner blaze 


Thus ſtrange ſaccel;, and to Skies Eccho's raile : 


VVhilſt 
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Whilſt throngsof People, as from Thraldom freed, 
With ſolemn Plaudits high extol the deed. 

And when things were in ſtately order ſer, 

And all degrees of Perſons duely met. 

Thetall and martial Youth before the reſt 

March'd in their Ranks, like youthful H-ro's dreſt. 
Who Lawrel Branches in each hand did bear, 

To ſhew that Peace diſcharg'd their warlike Care. 
Next theſe appear'd the aged King and Queen, 
Whoſe comely Perſons gravely clad were ſeen: 
Such as1n ancient time great Princes wore, rplore. 
When 'pgainſt their Foes they did Heaven's aid im- 
Around theſe Sovercigns many Nobles mov'd, 

In Peace and War for Wiſdom high approvd : 
Long Gowns their Habit was, and in their Meen 
Grave, as wile Senat's are in Counſel ſeen. 

Thus paſling on they to the Hero came, 
Whomfirſt the young their Saviour loud proclaim, 
And humbly at his Feet their Lawrels ſtrow, 


Craving his Conduct when to war they go. 
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In Snow- white Veſtures, deck*d with Garlands long, 


Sweeter than Birds in Bowers the Virgins ſung, 


And with fine fingers did on Timbrels play, 


As their neat Fect danc'd Meaſures all the way. 


Util they came where beauteous Ura ſtood, 


Whom more they reverencd than all human blood. 


The many Vulgar, that with longing Eye 
Crowd to behold the things of Novelty , 


And worw'd be thought Proprietors of Fame, 


Becauſe their Ears and Tongues moſt number claim: 


Now ſtaring, haſte, and, as throngs uſual do, 


Added perhaps ſome Marvels to the true. 


Some doubting if they him ſhould Man allow, 
Whoſe Proweſs did the Dragon overthrow 3 

Or not more fitly, asin times of old, 

When Men their Hero's Demi-gods did hold ; 
The Knight ſome ſuch Heroick now declare, 
Who had the Monſter kill'd with Sword and Spear. 


But: when they come where the huge Beaſt lay dead, 


Some fearing fopr, whilſt ſome with Horror fled. 
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Doubting leaſt ſparks of Life might yet remain 
Within the Fiend, by which they migh: be (lain. 
Till ofthe hardier ſort ſome felt his Jaws, 

And free from hurt, next ſported with his Paws. 
Whilſt Mothers with their Infants at their Breaſt, 
Sate goſhopping on Limbs of this ſlain Beaſt: 

And ſmild to ſee how many Acres length 

The bulk extended of his former Strength. 

Now had the aged King with all his Train 

Arrived where the Victor did remain : 

"Whom he does with moſt thankful Looks behold, 
And gave him gifts whoſe Value can't be told. 

But when his beauteous Daughter he beheld, 
Whoſe Mcrit,more than words could praiſe,excell'd; 
With high Endearments he doth her embrace, 
His Eyes ore-fll'd with Joy when ſeen her Face. 
And next unto his Palace does 'em bring, 

Uſher'd by Muſick to which Voices ling : 

Asall the way rich Eaſtern Silks were ſpread, 


On which for Triumph their great Perſons tread. 
Ty 
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Till paſting on they to the Court aſcend , 


[ mend, 
Where nought was wanted that ſhould Courts com- 


Tho in that ancient time were ſeldom found 

Th Exceſles which in latter do abound. 

And when from Meats and Drinks of goodly kind, 
Their Appetites did chearful filnefs find. 


This gracious Prince the Knight did entertain, 


By telling fam'd TranſaGtions of his Reign: 
And what admir'd Adventures he had paſt , 


As Fortune him, when young, on Perils caſt. 


Then ſpeaks of Hero's to his youth were known, 


And how their Arms and Love had gain'd renown, 
Deſiring next the Red-Croſs Knight to tell 


In feweſt words, what Perils -him befel : 


Since he had dangerous Regions travell'd far, 
Ere to his Glory here he ended War. 


That his words to his Praiſes ſhould be joyn'd, 


By modeſt Brevity does all rehearſe, [perſe. 


Which Fame wou'd have her ampleft Tongues dil- 
His 
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To which the Knight, as one that leaſt defign'd 1 
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His Story with due Joy and Grief they heard, 
As its ſtrange turns occaſion'd their regard. 
Sometimes applauding his Succeſs by Smiles, 
And pity'd when 'twas fit as much his Toils. 
Nor tearlefs could the King and Queen appear, 
As he ſome ſharp Diaſters docs declare. 

The aged King within whoſe Princely Soul 
Compaſſion did with gent!eſt Condutt rule, 
Defir'd the Hero to expreſs no more 

Than piteous minds would willingly explore. 
Nor did he judge that his heard-hearted Foes, 
Would not lament if known to them his Woes. 
But whether Praiſe or Pity ſhould precede , 
Was in his Caſe too doubtful to concede. 

And that in future he might not engage 


In perillous Fields, where Fate does wildeſt rage. 


This wondrous Victor he invites to reſt 
Still inhis Court, which his Succeſs had bleſt. 
Ah, deareſt Prince! the Red-Croſs Knight reply'd, 


My Stars have quiet yet to me deny'd : 
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For by a Vow that's writ upon my Shield, 

Six years to ſerve the Fairy Queer in Field 
Againſt a Pagan King engagd I ſtand, 
Animpious Foe that now deſpoils her Land. 
This known to Un was, your Daughter dear, 
EreI arriv'd to fight the Dragon here. 

And free you Edezs King, and your tam'd Soll, 
As Heaven has favour'd ſince my warlike Toil, 
And fince for Arms here'snothing left todo, 

I crave, beſt Prince, to take ſoon leave of you. 
Sorry I am, reply'd the King, to hear! 

The time of your departure is fo near. 

But whatſoc're you have by Vow deſign, 
Let it your Soul, as Heaven requireth, bind : 


Howeverl your Merits would endear, 


Or think, you my Court honour, ſtaying here. 
Six years to ſerve the Fairy Zxeer y' ave vowd, 


( A vertuous Princeſsby the V Vorld allow'd ) 
Which Periods finiſh'd hither come again, 


And to my Comfort with me ſtill remain, 
VVhen 
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VVhen you in Marriage ſhall my Una have, 

And at my end my Throne to both [le leave. 
ext, to come forth his Daughter does command, 

And to her Knight's does joyn her ſnow-white hand, 
ho having now her mournful Veil laid by, 
at ſhe had worn in long Adverſity, 

Not Morning-ſtar that does a Cloud forſake, 

$0 bright could out of Eaſtern Skies ere break. 

Her Veſt more white than fineſt Silver Thread, 

Or Lillies when in May o're Fields they ſpread, 
hilſt all admird her Perſon, Meen and Face, 

Like Charms of Loye refin'd by chaſteſt Grace ; 

00 far above the power of {moothelt Verle, 

Her leaſt Attraftions duely to rehearle. 

\nd what did preſent wonder highelt raiſe, 

Her Knight, like ſome new Lover, her does praile: 

As if her Luſters which he now beheld, 

Nad in her Form before leſs heavenly dwelV'd. 

Her tall and ſlender Perſon low ſhe bow'd, 

And to her Father her Content avow'd. 
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Since tothe man his Will did her diſpoſe, 
Whom, of all Mortals, her Afﬀe&ion choſe, 

And now ere ended what ſhe had to fay," 

A perſon tothis Preſence ſpeeds his way : 

Whoſe Garb and Looks did equal haſte imply, 
Like one that with ſtrange News did thither fly. 
Or ſuch as when the Drapon lay m watte, B: 
Had firſt Alarum piven this Royal State. 0 
And when the Sovereign's perfon he had fonnd, JN 
He low before him fel, and kifs'd the gromnd « IIs} 
And next a Letter of Import preſents, T 
Whichto the Kmg difcloſeth theſe Contents. fy 
To you great Eder's Prince this VVraing's fent, BT! 


In which you'l ſee a Virgm's Soul lament, V 
By wicked Man mjurioully diftreſt, N, 
Tho ſhe's fote Heir toth' Emperor of the Weſt: fc, 
And bids your'Greatneſs well adviſed be, Gi 
Leltyon add toher Infchicity: N, 
By matrying Unato the Red-Crofs Knight, Ar 
To whom I jaftly claim precedentRight : Uu, 


VVhe 
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no, me ſad Maid, or rather Widow fad, 


By all Love could expreſs affyanc'd had. 


itneb the holy Altars where he ſwore, 
Which tho his vows polluted have before , 
The rather Ple for Juſtice thither fly, 
And them conjure & avenge my Jnjury. 
Bat ſincehe's juſtly mine, whether falſe or true, 
Or dead, or living, mine he ſhall be too. 
Nor think your Power howe'e accounted great, 
Shall, unreveng'd by power, my Love defeat. 
This I Fzdeſſa bid you timely know, 
VVho yet her {elf ſubſcribes not Friend or Foe. 
The King when he this daring Letter read, 
VVasat its Purport long aſtoniſhed : 
Not well conceiving upon what pretence 
Should come to him this Woman's threatning ſence: 
Since he ne*reinjur'd had vow'd Lovers right, 
Nor wouldexcuſe it in the Red-Croſs Knight. 
And muſing thus a. while no word he ſpake, 


Until he ſolemn filence thus did break : 
Q 2 Look - 
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Looking upon the Hero with ſome Fear, 
Leſt theſe Lines might unhandſome Deeds declare, 


Requires at length that truth might be confels'd, 


Howe're 'twas charg'd or did affe& his Breaſt. 
Or unto Un4's Grief unkindly name 
The Love he plighted to ſome other Dame. 
Sincehuman fault, when ?cis confeſs?d betime, 
Heaven moſt obligeth to forgive the Crime. 
To which the Re4-Croſs Knight this Anſwer made, 
Be not, great King, at ſpecious words diſmay'd 3 
On purpoſe couch'd by Woman's wily Brain, 
That would by impious means her ends attain : 
Whoſe wicked Story, fully to diſplay, 
Might ſpend more houts than do belong to day. 
But ſince 'tis your Command, The briefly tell : 
What, above Woman's Miſchief, me befel: 
Which from this feipn'd Fideſſe, by hard Fate, 
I ſuffer*d, as ſtrange ways I paſsd of late: 
 Vhere, her I met, or rather, ſhe found me, 
{\s with hep rid a Knight my Enemy ©: 

VVhom 
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Whom I before her face in Battel kill'd, 
And wiſh that there her Blood Pad alfo fpill'd : 
When ſhe with an illuſtgious ſeeming Grace, 
Deriv'd her Lineage from Imperial Race: 
Vowing that ſhe by force was thither brought 

By the ſlain Foe, who her Diſhonour ſought : 
| And how oblig'd her Vertue was to me, 
By killing him her luſtful Enemy. 
In Dreſs ſhe richer was than Perſian Qneen, 
And freſh as Spring her ontward Beauty ſeen : 
Her Speech was ſmootherthan beſt Courtier's Tongue, 
And ſweeter was her Voice than Syren's Song. 
By theſe Attradtions, and her wily Art, 
Too ſtrong to be oppos'd by human Heart: 
She me diſtruſtleſs won unto her Will, 
Whilſt Foes ſhe laid in wait my Blood to ſpill. 
Then ſtepped forth the famous lovely Maid, 
And kneeling to her Royal Father ſaid, 
To me, alas! the Ills are known too well, 
Which from her wicked means my Knight befell. 
By Combats, Gyants, grievous Wounds diſtreſs'd, 
And Hardſhips by no words can be expreſs'd. 
O falſe Fideſſa, falſer than: the Seca, 


Or breath of Winds that there caſts Ships away. 
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To names thee Witch, Hagg, Monſter, were too ſmall, 
Since thy Soul's guilt more- ugly is than all. 
Next, Sir, this crafty Meſſenger behold, 

Nor doubt to prove him Archimago old : 

Who by his ſubcleſt Diabolick Art, 

Strove to divide me from my Hero's Heart. 
That grievous deed all former Sorrows ſums, 
And with Aﬀeright to my Remembrance comes. 
The King was greatly mov'd by what ſhe ſaid, 
And bids, on this falſe Man, that Chains be laid: 
Which being done, he like ſome Beaſt at ſtake, 
Attempts the Links that him conſtrain'd to break : 
Till they convey'd him to a Dungeon deep, 
And to ſecure him there ftrict watch did keep. 
Nor any judging but his wicked end 

Would ſoon enſue, howe're Hell ftood his Friend. 
This juſt Afiiction the King's Wrath appeas'd, 
And looking on the Lovers fully pleasd : 

His Daughter to the Hero he unites, 

By vow'dContra@, and publick ſacred Rites. 
When firſt his Royal Hand the Taper lays 

Unto the Pile, muſt burn for joy ſome days. 


And next does ſprinkle on the flaming Wood 
The hallowed W acer of the pureſt flood. 
Waich 
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Which done, the buſhy Tead is blazing ſeen, 
To Hymen had of old devoted been. 

And here the ſacred Lamp with care they light, 
In ſecret was to burn both day and night : 

The conſtant Emblem of the *ſpouſed Breaſt, 
Where Love's firſt kindled flame ſhould ever reſt. 
Then all the Poſts with the moſt ſparkling Wine 
They duely ſprinkled, uſing words divine. 

And next held ſolemn Feaſts within this Court, 
Perfum'd with Odors of the choiceſt fort : 
Which fild each Room with ſuch a fragrant ſm, 
As ſhew'd the Sweets in this Clime did excel. 
Whilſt Conforts here with their delicious Touch, 
In vary'd Tunes had pleas'd the Ears as much. 
And when the warbling Muſick ceag'd to play, 
The Songſters jolly Notes fimg Cares away. 

And what their Admirations raisd more high, 
Than Mortals e're allow'd to Harmony : 

Around them founds more raviſhing they hear, 
Than ſome have term'd the Muſick of the Sphere. 


Nor more conceiv'd from whence theſe Voices came, 


Than by what means the Sun expands his Flame. 
Howe'e their Souls tranſcendently were mov'd, 


As Heaven's peculiar A& their Joys approv'd. 


Throughout 
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Throughout thjs Land exceeding Mirth was ſpread, - 
Above what can by. Verſe be ampleſt read ::. . 

Tho full imply*d by: what the Muſe imparts , 

Whoſe Song uniteth here ſuch Lovers hearts. / 

. And now the Hero happily poſleſt k 
Of her whom he adar'd and Heaven had bleft : 

Like ſome triumphant Lover does appear, 


That had his Miftreſs won by glorious War, 

And as his pleaſing Eye did her behold, | 

By kindeſt Looks her inward Jay ſhe told; 
Herchearful Preſence long he here enjoy'd, 

Not envy'd,,or with Jealoufiz annoy'd. | 

_ Yet neither. wiſh'd content or happielt caſe, 
Could this Knight's warlike Reſolution ceaſe,] 
Which to the Fairy Queen, by Vow he made, 

Ere he by Arms the Dragon did inyade.. 

And muſt,the;Monſter-killd;--to herremove, | 
Tho deep Remortc he felt from dearelt Love. 

To pity which let Verſe {ome reſpite take, ;/- / 
Or as the Pilate does his Voyage make 

From Port to Port, where Paſlengers he leaves, 
And others, with freſh»Freights, aboargureceiv wp 
So muſt our Muſe het various Courſes rue,” Ts 4 
And may ſhe finifh well what's here begun, ©] 


FINTS. 


